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BY A. L. SALMON, 





Phere is a common form of misery 

That tears away all cloaking and disguise, 

That thrusts ite weakness in its neighbor's eyes, 
And says toall men, ‘‘Look, and pity me!*’ 


There is a grief whose forcetul agony 
Will not be hid, though Lard tne spirit tries— 
A grief whose wretchedness to heaven cries 
In street and market place, where all may see. 


Ah, these are bitter! But we never hear 

The bopeless misery that withers some— 
The tnward desolation black and sere, 

That longs for rest, where rest may never come! 
The blasting woe that cannot force a tear, 

The heart that slowly breaks, and yet is dumb. 
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OHAPTER XXVIIL 

MONTH later, the sun, which in Eng- 
A lavd was shining with a sickly aflec- 

tation of geniality, was pouring a flood 
ot warmth and light on every house and 
street in Naples. In the bay the sea shone 
a sheet of dazzling blue, rivalling the 
cloudless sky, which seemed to smile as 
though in scorn of winter as an impossi- 
bility. 

in the streets the flower girls tripped to 
and fro, and the beggars, whose name is 
Legion, lay stretched on the warm pave- 
ment and in an Elysium of idleness, Color, 
warmth, brightness were all there, not in 
niggardly patches, but in lavish profusion, 
and in no spot of the enchanted city more 
profuse than in the palace in which resided 
the Earl and Countess of Ferrers; for to 
Naples they had come, and, neediess to 
say, Mr. Ambrose with them. 

But though he had prophesied that Vio- 
let should be bappier there than she had 
ever been, his prophecy had not yet ful- 
filled itself, for even the Naples’ sun could 
not thaw Blair’s heart, and, as in England, 
there was still that weary, absent expres- 
sion in his face which proclaims the man 
to whom life has become joyless and hope- 
less. 

Ofall the noble palaces which the Nea 
politans so cheerfully let to the English 
visitors, the palace Austin Ambrose had 
chosen -was the most sumptuous; and if 
rooms which emperors might have dwelt 
in, and surroundings which would have 
inspired a poet, could have made a woman 
happy, then Violet, Countess of Ferrers 
sbould have been the most beatified of her 
sex. 

But on this glorious evening in Spring, 
she was lying on her couch on the balcony 
overlooking the bay, with the same rest. 
less fire in her eyes, the old red fever spots 
on her cheeks. Leaning over the baloony 
was Mr. Ambrose, attired in a spotless 
linen suit, with « cigar between bis lips, 
and his eyes keenly noting the passers by 
in the street beneath him. 

“What are you staring at? Have you 
become suddenly dumb?Y’’ exclaimed Lady 
Violet, with irritability. 

‘\] was looking at the beggars,” he said, 
with a patience in marked contrast to her 
impatience. ‘Naples is the paradise of the 


mendicant. Shall I wheel you nearer the | 


balcony ?—you wou 
ing.’ 

“No, thanks,” she retorted, “Misery 
neither interests nor amuses me. Where 
is Blair ?’’ 


id find them very amus- 





of impatience closely resembling hers. 

“He is out, wandering about the hills as 
usual, 1 suppose, Do you want him?” 

“No,’’ she said sullenly, “And if I did 

“Ob, I would find him for you,” be said, 
with quiet irony. “I am your slave, and 
live only to gratify your every wish. Say 
the word, and | will sally forth and broil 
myself in search of him; but, seriously, if 
he came I doubt whether you would find 
it more amusing.”’ 

“No,”’ she said almost to herself, ‘‘no.” 

“Come and look at the begears,’’ he said 
again, and he wheeled the couch close to 
the baloony. 

She looked over listlessly. 

‘They are not amusing,’’ she complained, 
shrugging her shoulders. 

“At any rate they area study,’’ he said. 
“There are beggars of every nationality 
under the sun, I should think. Strange 
how easy it is to distinguish them even 
through their rags. There is the Neapoli- 
tan, for instance, tbat old man there with 
the boy; and there is a Spaniard, and there 
are two Frenchmen, and there is an fng- 
lish girl——”’ 

He stopped suddenly, and let biz cigar 
fall to the ground. 

“What is the matter?” she asked. 

“The matter?” he said, turning with a 
smile, though his face wore a strange ex. 
pression. ‘What do you mean ?”’ 

“Why did you start as if you had seen a 
ghost ?’’ 

“Ob, come; you are fanciful this eve- 
ning,” he retorted laughing. 

“But you did start,’ she persisted list- 
leasly. 

“J never contradict a lady,’’ he said 
lightly. “But, believe me, the movement 
was unconscious,’’ and he took out his 
cigar-case and languidly chose a tresh 


Bat as he did so, he leant over the bal- 
cony, and keenly scrutinized the crowd 
beneath: for that which bad caused him 
to start, and drop his cigar, was the torm of 
someone who bore a strange likeness to 
Lottie Belvoir. The girl was not amongst 
the long file of b:ggars making their way 
towards the cathedral, but was walking by 
herself, a thin shawl drawn round her, 
atter the fashion which pertains to Eng- 
lishwomen, not #0 much for warmth as a 
cloak for a worn and ragged dress. 

Austin looked in the direction the girl 
had taken, but she had disappeared, prob- 
ably up one of the narrow streets, and 
smiling at the fancied resemblance, he 
smoked on comfortably and devoted bis 
attention to the crowd. Presently a ser- 
vant came from a room behind them, and 
handed a card on a sal ver. 

The countess took it languidly. 

“What a nuisance people are! Did you 
say that we were not at home ?”’ 

“Yes, my lady,’ said the footman: “but 
his bighness wrote on the card, my lady.’’ 

‘His bighness!”’ exclaimed Violet con- 
temptuously. “Every second man one 
meets in Italy isa count or a prince! What 
is it he has written, Austin? Your Italian 
is better than mine.”’ 

Austin took the card. 

“This is not Italian, it is English,’ he 
said. ‘ ‘Prince Rivani begs the honor ot 
tbe Earl of Ferrers’ presence at a con versa- 
zione. Palace Augustus, this evening at 
ten o’clock.’’’ 

“J thought it was understood that we 
did not visit?” said Vielet languidly. 
“Why do people botherus? Prince Ri- 





vani! This is the second time be has lett 
his card.”’ 

‘His highness is very attentive, at any 
rate,” said Austin. “Shall you go?” 
| ‘Seeing that I am not asked,” aaid Vio- 
let, “it is not very probable,”’ 


“Oh, I expect it is one of those iniinde 
ings which these Italians delight in: a little 
music, a little weak lemonade, and mild 
tobacco, Blair might like to go.” 

“Here is Blair to answer for himself,’’ 
said Violet, as Blair strode on to the bal- 
cony. 

‘*W hat is it?” he said, looking from one 
to the otber. + 

“Only an invitation,’’ replied Austin. “L 
don’t suppose you would care for it. You 
would be bored to death.”’ 

“Prince Rivani. He called the other 
day,’’ said Blair thoughtfully, as he leant 
over the balcony. ‘Would you care to go, 
Violet ?”’ 

I am not invited,’”’ shejaaid impatiently. 
“Don’t you see it mentions you only ?”’ 

“Ab, yes, a pachelor’s party,’’ said Blair. 
“I may go; itisalovely day. I bave been 
on the hills, and—Ah !” be exclaimed, and 
he leant over the balcony with a sudden 
appearance of interest. 

Austin glided to his side. 

“What is the matter? Is it anything 
wonderful?’ said the countess, and she 
rose from the couch and looked over. 

Blair bit his lip. 

“It is nothing,” he said. ‘I thought I 
saw someone I knew.” 

‘You are like Austin,” she said, coiling 
herself on the couch again; ‘‘he started and 
dropped his cigar just now.”’ 

Blair waiked out of her hearing and 
beckoned Austin. 

“Do you know whom it was I saw just 
now?” he said. 

“Oouldn’t guess,”’ replied A ustin. 

“It was Lottie Belvoir,” said Blair. 

Austin laughed, 

“Oh, nonsense! Lottie here! Why, she 
is engaged with a company touring in Eng- 
land; I bappen to know it——” 

“It was Lottie Belvoir,’ said Blair; ‘I 
never forget atace. Lottie in Naples and 
in rags!’’ 

“Oh, nonsense; it’s impossible !’” said 
Austin lightly. ‘I tell you she is on an 
English tour at this present moment, How 
on earth could sbe be here?” 

“I do not know, but I’m certain it was 
she,’’ said Blair gravely. 

“I'll soon convince you,” said Austin, 
and be disappeared, 

He miugied with the crowd for tive min- 
utes, then be was back again. 

“As Il thought,” he said, with a smile. 
“She is a Neapolitan girl with a tace rather 
like Lottie «.”’ 

‘Rather like!” said Blair, with a sigh of 
reliof. ‘lt was an astonishing resemblance, 
but if you saw the girl closely it is all 
right.’’ 

But the resemblance te Lottie of the gir! 
in rags in the streets of Naples haunted 
bim several times that evening, and on his 
way to Prince Rivani’s rooma, be tound 
himeelf unconsciously scanning the taces 
of the women who passed, as it he teared 
to see the girl. 

Of Prince Rivani he had, of course, heard, 
but be had not seen him yet, and it was 
with a languid kind of curiosity that he 
followed the footman into the salon. 

There were about fifteen or twenty gen- 
tleman present, most of them smoking cig- 
areties, and from their midst a tall, patri- 
oian-looking figure came to meet him. 

Blair, though he bad beard of the prince’s 
popularity and good looks, was not pre 
pared for so handsome a face; and he was 
looking at him with interest when he was 
struck by the expression of the prince’s 





eye 
It seemed as if he were regarding Blair 


with a scrutiny farang away beyond thal 
usual on the part of a Dost gree 


for The prince’s face, too 
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‘“‘I am honored, Lord Ferrers,” he said 
bowing, as be just touched Blair’s hand. 
“Let me introduce you to some triends of 
mine,’’ and he led Blair round the room, 
making him known to one and another, 
There were some Englishmen there— 
one meets them everywhere, from Kam- 
schatka to the plains of Loo!—and he got 
into conversation with some of them. Now 
and then the prince joined them and chat- 
ted, but the look Blair had noticed re- 
mained on his tace, and once or twice 
Blair, happening to glance towards him, 
was surprised to see the prince’s brilliant 
eyes fixed upon bim with a regard that was 
stern and almost threatening. 

Presently, just as he was thinking of 
taking his leave, the prince came up to 
him. 

“Are you fond of art, Lord Ferrers,’’ he 
inquired, in a grave voice. 

Blair shook his bead. 

“I like a good picture, but I don’t know 
anything about it,”’ he said. ‘You have a 
very fine collection, have you not?’’ 

The prince shrugged bis shoulders, 

“Not so fine as that et Leyton Court, 
Lord Ferrers,’’ he said, witha bow. ‘But 
1 possess one picture which | value above 
the others. lam so attached to it that it 
travels about with me; itis here in my 
writing room. Would you care to see it? 
I think it will repay you for your trouble,”’ 

Blair rose at once, 

“I should like to very much,” he said. 

The prince led the way t» a small room 
on the game floor, and stood betore a pic 
ture, closely curtained. 

“You will want plenty of light,’’ he said, 
turning up the gas as he spoke, “and it 
you will sit just there, Lord Ferrers, you 
will be in the most favorable position.” 

At the same time he himself took up his 
stand by the curtain, with his eyes fixed 
piercingly upon Blair’s face, 

‘*Now,”’ he said, “Il want you to tell me 
exactly bow this picture strikes you at first 
sight. Youshall examine it closely and 
crjticise it afterwards. 1 ought to tell you 
that it has made the artist famous.,”’ 

As he spoke, still keeping his eyes fixed 
upon Blair's face, he drew the curtain. 
Blair bad not felt much interest in the pro- 
ceedings, and expected t: s66 some plece 
of artistic trickery, and #o leant back to 
take it at his ease; when suddenly, as if 
the veil of the past had been rent asunder, 
there sprang upon his sight the picture of 
bis Margaret lying on the rocks at Apple 
ford: the exact representation of ber death 
as he had pictured it, alas! how often! 

For a moment he sat like a man turned 
to stone, thinking that he had gone mad; 
then be sprang to his feet, and, white as a 
ghost, drew near to the picture, 

Yos; it was not only an exact represen- 
tation of the Long Rock, but the dead Mar- 
garet herselt, Was it magic? How came 
the picture to be painted 7— who had painted 
it?” 

Trembling and almost beside himself, he 
had forgotten the presence of the prince, 
who, wute as bimseil, stood with tolded 
arms regarding biim with a stern look. 

“Does the picture please you, Lord Fer- 
rere?’ be said, and there was something 
ominous ip his voice, : 

Blair started and turned to him. 

“[—I beg your pardon. Ys, it is a mar- 
velous picture. But there is something 
connected with it; 1 "he sapk into the 
chair and covered bis face with his hands 

The prince stood regarding him in si 
lence for a moment; then he drew 6 
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tives! Lord Ferrers will understand that 
itl treat bim with discourtesy when we 
return to the company, that I do it to pro- 
vide an excuse lor our meeting to-morrow 
morning.”’ 

‘Our meeting?’ said Blair, who had 
moarcely listened to, and certainly had not 
understood, tbe prince's worda. 

Prince Rivani's face grew biack. 

‘Lord Ferrers prefers to ruin women 
rather than fight with men! Ab, yer!”’ 

Blair rose at once. 

*] don't understand you,’’ he said «ulet- 
ly; “but if you wish to challenge me you 
need pot be atraid I shall deciine, Why 
you sbould want to shoot me I scarcely 
know——"’ 

“It is a lie!’ hissed the prince, driven 
almost mad by what be considered Hiair’s 
prevarication, 

“Thanks,” said Blalr, with a short nod. 
“At any rate, Prince Kivani, you have 
made it clear why | should shoot you!” 





CHAPTER XXIX. 
Psion RIVANI opened the door with 
4 low bow, and the two moo went back 
tothe salon, The prince was pale but 
perfectly self possessed, and Blatr very 
graveand quiet Asamatter of fact, the 
challenge which the prince had given bim 

had saved him trom golnog mad, 

The picture still Noated before his eyes: 
tle great tlack rock and the white wan 
figure attil atretched upon it, almost in the 
krasp of the cool waves, iiis Margaret! 
Who could bave painted it? 

It must bave been someone who had 
seen Maryaret ip the hour of her death, or 
who bad heard the story, and painted her 
from memory. And the prince had said 
thatthe picture had made the artiat ta 
mous! He must find out that artist and 
Ket at the bottom of the mystery, 

The salon was fuller than when he had 
left it, and he went and sat down in a quiet 
partotthe room to wait until the prince 
bad inate some excuse for openly giving a 
reason for the duel of the morrow, 

Ol this duel Blair thought very little, He 
had an ideathat the prince had mistaken 
him for someone else; but Blair was per- 
fect y indifferent. There was quite enough 
ofthe old Blair left in him to render the 
prospect ofa fignot, whether with the fst, 
pistol or rapier, anything but unwelcome. 
And whether the prince shot him or he 
snot the prince did not trouble him, 

Hie was ulterly weary of lite; his happt- 
ness had been engulfed by the waves that 
had snatched his darling from the rock at 
Appleftord, and tf it were fated that he 
Khould get his quietus by means of a thrust 
from Prince Rivant's rapier, well—so be it 
Kismet! 

So bhesatin his corner, outwardly calm 
and self possessed, but thinking «a great 
deal more of Margaret than the duel, 

The salon was crowded now, and the 
KUuestA broken upinto litde knuota of men 
who had dropped in from the cates aud 
theatres, and who were talking pictures 
and art with the well-bred eagerness of 
aristocratic Italians, 

Presently Blair saw @ tall, patrician man, 
with long hatr and a beard, and the un- 
mistakable air of an artist, enter the room, 
and al sently noticed that he was instantly 
surrounded, tLe caught the name—it was 
Signor Alfero, the great artist; and scrape 
of the conversation floated to Blair's cor- 
ner 

Suddenly be started. They were talk- 
ing of the picture; he leaned forward and 
listened intently, 

“What have you done with the master- 
plece, prince’’’ Biatr heard him ask. 

“ltisin my writing-room,’’ said Prince 
Kivani. 

“Ob, thatis a pity! You should not de. 
prive the world of a sightof its great trea- 
sure, prince.” 

“You still think as highly of Miss Les- 
\\e's picture, then, signor?’’ asked a gentie- 
Lietan. 

“As bighly?—inore!"’ said the old man, 
turning promptly. ‘*The more 1 see of it, 
the greater ny astonishinent grows that a 


woman so young could have painted a pio- 
ture eo old” 

**8o old?’ 

“You We measure the age of a picture 
by the age of thethought itcontains, There 
is a lifetime of suffering, and love, and de- 
spair in the face of the girl on that rock, 
Misa Leslie inust have telt all that—aye, 
every heart pang of it—before she could 
have painted it. It is l repeat my ver- 
dict—a marvellous picture! She will, 1 
trust, live to paint many other great ones; 


it never one thal will x Slraigiter to the 
eart than this 
W here ise Miss Lesile now? asked ar 
Leman “UDe sees and bears 
r g of her.”’ 


Signor Allero sighed and stroked his 





beard as was his wont when distarbed. 

“She is in Naples,”’ he said quietly. 

“In Neples! Where? One never meets 
her!”’ 

The old man smiled grimly. 

‘(Because you do not go where she goes, 
signor, Miss Lesile is never seen in the 
promenade; you may drink your afternoon 
tea in all the palaces of Naples and not 
meet with her. But.I venture to prophesy 
that if you will penetrate the slums of the 
city, the fever haunts, in which our poorest 
of the poor are awaiting the peace bringer, 
Death, you will Gnd the great artist in their 
midat,’’ 

There was silence for a moment. 

“Mise Lestie isa—philantbropist, then?’ 
said the gentleman. 

‘She isa ministering angel,” responded 
Signor A|fero simply. 

The prince stood by, white to the lips. 

‘*W hat lime she can spare from her work 
—and she works as bard as any seamstress 
In the city!—she «pends awongst the poor, 
There is not a beggar in our streets who 
does not know ber; not a blind man whose 
ears dO not eagerly greet her footfall; nota 
sick child whose face does not lighten at 
the sight of bersmile, She isan artist— 
and an angel” and the old man’s lips quiv- 
ered, 

‘| can endorse every word Signor Alfero 
has epoken,” said a famous physician, in a 
quiet voice, and all eyes were bent upon 
him. “Wherever I go, I find traces of 
Miss Leslie’s goodness and charity. I have 
lound Ler beside the beds of my wurst pa- 
tients; | have seen her nursing the child 
of a dying mother. I know that she spends 
large sums in relieving that distress which 
afll.cis the poor of our city so pre-eminent- 
ly. Signor Alfero is right when he calis 
her a ministering angel. Day aud night 
are the same to her, for 1 have found her 
on ber errands of mercy at daybreag, and 

seen her alight, girlish figure gliding 
through the streets at midnight. She is 
known as the ‘good English lady,’ and 
there is not a child in the city who will not 
follow her tor a mile to get but a smile and 
a touch of her gentle hand.” 
“But why is she such a recluse?” asked 
a young man. “Surely itis not the poor 
only wbo need such an angel?” 

‘The poor need ber most,’’ said Alfero 
grimly; “and repay her best. What have 
you done or suflered, signor, that she 
should minister to you?” 

The young man colored and drew back. 

“I cannot help suspecting that she has 
known some great sorrow,” said the pby- 
sician, in alow voice, ‘There isa look in 
her eyes which seems to indicate the pres- 
ence of some dark secret—I do not suggest 
that itisa misery caused by herself, but 
one inflicted by another band.”’ 

“Whatever it be, it is hers!" said Alfero 
sternly, ‘‘and let no man pry into it! I 
know what you mean, doctor, and I think 
you are right, but I judge not only by her 
eyes, but ber picture!” 

As if he could bear it no longer, the 
prinoe stood upright and approached Blair, 
his tace white and set with the effort tosup- 
press his thirst for vengeance, 

‘(Referring to our discussion, Lord Fer- 
rera,”’ he said significantly, ‘are you atill 
ot the opinion that we Italians have 
taken but alow place in the scale of na- 
tions?” 

Blair started and looked up at nim in sur- 
prise, then understanding that the prince 
was going to make pretence of a quarrel, 
he replied: 

“I cannotalter my opinion, even for so 
distinguished an Italian as Prince Rivanti.”’ 

‘That means that, as an Eaoglishman, 
you regard us with contempt, my lord?’’ 

He did not rafié bis voice, but he spoke 
with a peculiar distinctness which attracted 
attention, and all those near them stopped 
talking, and listened. 

Blair shrugged his shoulders. 

“Your highness ts at liberty to place any 
construction upon my words you please,” 
he said. 

“Thanks, my lord. Even if I assume 
thatyou charge us with cowardice?’ 

‘-Choose your own significance, prince,” 
said Blair, beginning to grow warm, though 
it was only pretence, 

A murmur ran around the group and the 
circle contracted. 

“A nation of cowards,” said Prince Ri- 
vani, his eyes glittering at the succesg of 
the play. “That isa brave aszertion. Has 
the Kar! of Ferrers the courage to maintain 
it by the only consistent and appropriate 
argument?’”’ 

“] can maintain it at the sword’s point, if 
necessary,’’ said Blair, rising to his full 
height, and meeting the Prince's glance 
witn a steady, calm regard. 


slightly to the rest, said in a low and clear 





voios; 





“Gentlemen, ! call you to witness that 
the cause of the quarrei is mine. Lord Fer- 
rers has acoused my countrymen of a base 
and vilecowardice. 1 sbaji have the hon- 
or of defending them, As tbe Kari of ler- 
rers says, tlic argument is not one for words, 
but weapons! Is that so, my lord?’’ 
~ “Your highness interprets mecorrectly,’’ 
said Biair. ; 

The prince bowed, his hand upon his 
heart. 

‘(300d! My friend, Genera! Tralini, wil! 
bave the honor of waiting upon your lord- 
ship at a late hour.” 

“IT shall be delighted,’’ said Blair.’ ~ ” 

“W bat is this?” demanded Altero, leav- 
ing the excited and amazed circie of listen- 
ers, and approaching the prince, 

The prince drew him apart. 

“Jt is all rignt, Alfero,”’ said the prince, 
in a low voice that thrilled with the antici- 
pation of his coming vengeance, “The earl 
and I understand each other! Itisan old 
quarrel, and this is only the public excuse 
tor our meeting!” 

“And the woman! Who is she?’’ de- 
manded Alfero, significantly. 

The prince flushed, then turned white. 

‘One whose name need not be mentioned 
—shal! not bel” headded with suppressed 
passion, ‘Ask me no more, Alfero, but send 
the general to me when the party bas bro- 
ken up.” 

Blair got his crush hat and cloak, and ap- 
proaching the prince, bowed low, then with 
« general salutation he left the room. 

It wasa lovely night, and the air blew 
upon his brow refreshingly afver the heat 
of the salon, 

He paused outside the great doorway, 
and stood looking up at thesky; itis proba- 
ble that it was the last time he would have 
the opportunity of seeing the stars, 

He knew by repute that Prince Rivani 

was one of the most accomplished duellists 
in Italy, and he was conscious that the 
duel would be one of lite or death. Before 
this bour to-morrow the chances were, in- 
deed, greatly against Blair’s being in the 
land of the living. 
Then he looked up to the sky with a halt- 
fearful, balt-longing gaze. Wasthere any 
truth in the beliet that good men held —that 
his dear, dear Margaret had cherished so 
terventiy,—the simple faith in another aud 
better world? 

Should he, it he tell to-morrow beneath 
the prince # rapier meet Margaret in that 
other land, where the beloved wait with 
outstretched bands, greet those from whom 
they have been parted; meet there and 
never be parted wore? 

And Violet! He thought of her with a 
thrill of remorse. Why had he married 
her? Whathad their union brought but 
pain and dissatisfaction to both of them? 

“Poor Violet!” he murmured with asigh, 
“Piease Heaven she may ineet with a bet. 
ter man to console her and requite her tor 
my coldness, Poor Vi!’ 

Then he drew bis cloak round him, and 
was going onwards when a woman, who 
had béen coming down the street with her 
head bent and her face almost hidden in 
the thin shawl she hugged around her, 
stopped, and seeing him, held out her hand, 
murmuring something in broken Italian, 

Blair stopped and looked at herabsently, 
then he started, and taking her arm, drew 
her near a lamp. 

The girl looked up at him, then with a 
low cry shrank back and tried to get free, 

But Blair’s grasp, though gentle, was a 
strong one, and he drew her firmly under 
the light, then his hand fell from her arm, 
and it was bis turn to exclaiin. 

“Lottie!” he said. 

She tilung her hands before her face and 
bent her head, as if she expected him to 
strike her. ° 

The gesture amazed Blair. 

“Lottie, Lottie,” he said, encouragingly; 
“itis you then. I saw you this evening in 
the streets, my poor girl. But why do you 
shrink from me? What is the matter? Do 
you not know me—Blair?”’ 

‘*Yes, yea!” she gasped. “I know you. 
I—I—— Oh, Blair, don’t kill me!” 

‘Kill you!” he exclaimed with astonish- 
ment. ‘Why, Lottie, what is the matter 
with you? Why should you think that I— 
buttell me all aboutit Why are you here 
in Naples, and—1’m afraid in Queer Street, 
too—eh?”’ 

He took her arm as he spoke and drew it 
through his. 

“You look ilL Lean on me. Don’t be 
afraid.’’ 

She tore ber arm from his, and shrinking 
back, leant against the lamp-post, the light 





The prince bowed iow, then turning | 


flashing on her tace, and revesling it in all 
ile baggardness 

| ‘Don’t—don’t,”’ she said with a catch in 
her breadth. *Don’t speak a kind word to 
me;I don’t deserve it. Ob, Blair, if you 
knew all l’ve done——”’ 


He sighed. 

“Never mind, Lottie,’’ he said gently; ‘I 
am afraid we have all done rather badly. 
But I'm sorry to see you looking so ill. 
Where are you staying? What made you 
come bere? Come tell me ai! about it.’”’ 

“] can’t! I can’t!’ shesaid with ashudder 
and a fearful glance at his grave tace. ‘| 
came bere with a theatrical company. | 
got illand left bebind. I wrote to him and 
asked for help, and he only threatened 
me ” 

‘Him! Who?” demanded Blair soothing- 
ly, for he began to think that illness and 
privation had turned poor Lottie’s reason. 

She shuddered and caught her breath. 

“Austin Am——”’ she said, then stopped 
and looked up at bim tn sudden terror. 

“Austin!’ he exclaimed. “You wrote 
to Austin, and he—oh, come Lottie; thar 
can’t be true! But why didn’t you wrile 
to me?”’ 

“To you?” she breathed; ‘to you?” 

“Yen, to me! Do you think that I should 
have refused to help you? My poor girl, 
did you think I had no heart in my bosom? 
Why, Lottie, you should have known me 
better!’ he said reproachtully. 

She leant against the lamp-post, and cov 
ering her face with her tattered shawl, 
sobbed: 

“Ob, Blair, Blair; if you only knew, you 
would kill me where I stand!” 

‘‘Nonsense!"’ he said, with gentle reproof, 
“Don’t be silly, Lottie, Look here, you 
are weak and upset, and not in a fit state to 
tell me your story. Come to the Palace, 
where I live, to-morrow, and let me hear 
allaboutit. Hereisthbe address,” and he 
tore a page from his note-book and wrote 
onit. “There itis. Now, mind youcome; 
I shall be in atl the morning—” 

Then he stopped, for it suddenly flashed 
upon him that probably he should be 
where Lottie could not follow him! 

“Stay,’? he said; ‘‘tell me where to find 
you, and | will come to-morrow—if possi- 
ble,’”” 

“No!”’ she said, with a shudder; “1 will 
not! Goand leave me, now.’’ 

“No, I won't,” he said, and his voice 
sounded like the old Blair’s in its bearty 
good nature; “I shall stay here till you do 
tell me; and I warn you that you are keep- 
ing my wife up——”’ 

She started and sprang back. 

‘Your wife!’ she gasped, ‘“iHas she— 
has she come back?’’ 

Blair turned pale, then forced a smile, 

“My wite bas not left me that] know 
ot,’”’ be said, ‘I married Miss Violet Gra- 
bam; you knew ber, Lottie?” 

“Violet Grahaw!’’ sbe panted. ‘ Violet 
Grabam! Ob!” and sbe put her hand be- 
fore her eyes. 

‘Yes, and she is with me here at Naples, 
she and Austin Ambrose,’’ he said. “He 
will be glad tosee you and tell you that 
there is some mistake in your idéa,that be- 
bad retused to help you.” 

“She and he here!’’ she exclaimed hoarse- 
ly. “Whatidoes it mean? Let me think! 
Let me think!” and she stood staring atthe 
pavement, her hands clenched and her 
brow contracted. 

Then she looked up at him and from 
one side io another, like a wild animal 
made desperate. 

“] can’t think! [ can’t see what he 
wanted! It is all dark—ali dark!’’ she ex- 
claimed, seizing his arm. “That man—I 
tell you--l1 warn you! Oh, Blair, Blair! 
Take care! He means—”’ she broke cft 
and almost groaned. ‘‘I don’t know what 
he is working for, what heis plotting, but 
itisno good—no——”’ she stopped again 
and drew her shaw! around her. 

‘Whom are you talking about, Lottie?” 
he asked. ‘‘Not Austin! Why, be was a 
friend of yours, and is one of the best fel- 
lows alive! My poor girl, what ‘bee bave 
you got in your bonnet?’ What do you 
mean?’ 

“Nothing, nothing!’’shesaid breathlessly, 
‘‘] am balf mad with cold and hunger in 


” 


“Yes, yes,” he said gently. ‘See here, 
Lottie, here is some money—get food and a 
lodging for to night. Gotothe Hotel Na. 
tionale, I will come to you to-morrow, and 
you shall tell me all about it,’’ and he heid 
out some English sovereigns, 

She looked up athim with a kind of wild 
horror, then with acry of remorse, a cry 
that rang in his ears tor an bour afterwards, 
she sped away. 

He threw off hie cloak and started afte: 
her, but she had gained one of the entrances 
to a network of dark and narrow courts, 
and Biair lost her as completely as if the 


pavement had opened and swalliowod her 
up 

He bunted a it for some time, ur 
he became convinced that any further pur- 


suit would be futile, then he retraced his 
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lt ia needless to say he did not find his 
cloak, which doubtless she)tered one of the 
pumerous beggars by that time. 

Lottie was not far off. Hidden in one of 
the deep doorways, she bad watched him 
relinquish the pureuit; then, as if com- 
pelied to follow him, sbe crept out, and 
gained the large street again. 

As she passed the Palace Augustus, the 
guests of the conversazione were coming 
out, and she drew back into the shadow of 
the doorway to le! them pass, 

They were all talking in an excited fash- 
ion, and two Englishmen, pausing quite 
close to the trembling gir!, were speaking 
loudly enough for her to bear. 

“Queer kind of thing, this affair to- 
nigbt,’’ sald one, 

“Ien’tit? But it’s just what one expects 
in ltaly. Gives quite a toreign flavor to 
the evening,” and he laughed cynically. 
‘ancy two men ftighting a duel on such 
a paltry excuse as that! Why, I didn’t 
bear anything particularly offensive, did 
your” 

‘Not halt so offensive as one hears filty 
times over at a political meeting in Eng. 
land,.”’ 

‘‘But then these Italians are all fire, are 
they not? And glad of the excuse tor a 
sbindy, eb?’ 

‘Yes, of course, But what amazes me 
ix that Blair—! mean Lord Ferrers, | shall 
never get out of the way ot calling bim 
Blair!--that be should be so soit as to fall 
into the prince’s trap.”’ 

‘‘But I've beard that your friend, Lord 
Ferrers, was aiways dying tor a fight?” 

“That’s true enough of him in the old 
times, but ne’s setiled down now, you 
know, and things are diflerent witb bim— 
or should be! Ky George, yes; in the old 
times Blair would have requested Rivani 
to ‘step outside,’ and settle it there and 
then.” 

‘It will be a ‘settle,’ I suppose,’”’ said bis 
friend. “1 heard them say inside there 
that Kivani is a perfect demon at the rapier, 
and that your friend, the earl, hasu’t a 
chance with bim,”’ 

‘Poor Biair,’’ rejoined the other, with a 
sigh, ‘Seems rather hard when you are 
an earl, with goodness knows how many 
tuousands a-year, and a charming wile, to 
vo splitted by « tire-eating Italian. But 
there, we all prophesied that Blair Leyton 
would come to a violent end; eivher a 
cropper in the field, or the racecourse,” 

‘*Toat’s all rigbt and consistent enough, 
and would appear to be the logical conclu. 
sion of such # man, but to be plerced 
through the heart witb one of those con- 
founded needles! Bab! And he is such a 
tine fellow too! Never saw a better made 
mab! Don’t wonder all the women o! his 
set were mad about bim!’’ 

“Yes, Biair is a good type of our best 
inen,’’ said the other, ‘*But he may not 
tail; he used to fence awtully weil in the 
old days, at Augelo’s tencing school, don’t 
you know.” 

“| daresay, but fencing at Angelo’s is a 
very difiere.t thing to crossing swords 
with a mao like RK vani, especialiy when 
he means wisciief, and if Kivapni didn’t 
mean tmnischiet to-night, then 1l’m no judge 
of a man’s looks,’’ 

‘‘Poor B air!’ rejoined his friend, ‘*Well, 
what shall wedo? Come and have some 
gril.ed bones, old man?” 

They passed on, and left Lottie amazed 
in ber ambush, 

Blair and Prince Rivani to fight a duel! 
Siie bad been in Naples long enough to 
have beard of Prince Rivani’s reputation 
asaswordsman. Blair was as good as a 
dead man when he stood opposite the 
prince’s gleaming steel, 

What should shedo? What could she 
do? 

Half wild, she stood wringing ber hands, 
ber black eyes gleaming with terror and 
despair; then, suddenly worn out and ex- 
hausted by privation and the excitement of 
her meeting with Blair, and tbis subse- 
quent discovery, she tell to the pavement 
in # deep faint 





CHAPTER XXX, 

RK. AMBROSE was pacing up and 
\| down, in tiger fashion, the extremely 
4 luxurious sitting-room waiting for 
Biair to return from Rivani’s; and Austin 
was anything but tranquil and at ease, 

Hitherto Fate bad played into his bands 
so completely that be bad run his ca- 
reer of villainy as smoothly as a well-oiled 
piston-rod works in its cylinder, but the 
tixhbt of Lottie in Naples, close to his ei- 
bow, ratber upset him. 
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bialr meet, for instance, and 
211 8De@ Knew, and Aus’'in’s littie 
plot would be ruined at the very moment 


of its fruition,and his own life in jeopardy: 


Lottie tel 





for the Leyton temper, though so carefully 
keptin band by Blair, was always latent, 
and would, as the plotter knew, spring out 
like a tiger and rend bim. 

So, as he paced up and down on the thick 
Turkey carp:t, he came to the conclusion 
that the hour had arrived when be must 
play the last card and secure all that he 
had been so patiently scheming tor. 

The countess had gone tober boudoir 
some half an hour since, but sbe bad lan- 
guidly dropped a tew words indicating that 
she intended remaining up for B air, and 
Austin listened intently now and again to 
hear if Blair went straight to Lis or her 
room. 

With the exception of himse!f, the count- 
ess and the valet, there was no oneatirring 
in the vast castle, 

Presently he heard a step upon the stairs: 
it was Blair's, but heavier and slower than 
usual, and it stopped at Austin’s door, and 
Biair knocked. 

Austin was almost guilty ofan exclama- 
tion of surprise as Blair entered, tor the 
hundsome face looked so wearied and bag- 
gard that it might have been the face ot a 
haunted man. 

‘*You’re late,’”’ he said, speaking lightly. 
‘‘Had a pleasant evening, I hope?’’ 

Blair sank into a chair, and bis head 
drooped upon bis breast; then be looked 
up, and motioned to the table, on which 
stood a liquor stand. 

“Mix me something—anything, there’s a 
good tellow,”’ and his voice was dry and 
hoarse. “‘A pleasant evening!’’—he laughed 
grimly—"*you shall judge for yourself. 
Austin, I have seen Lottie Belvoir!” 

Austin started, and he set the glass down 
with a littletbud. Then he smiled, 

“Not really?” 

“Yes, 1 was right, and you were wrong; 
it was she whom | saw. Poor girl! Lottie 
—who used to be the brightest and gayest 
of them—in Naples, starving aud io rags.” 

“It is very strange! The last 1 heard ot 
her,’’ said Austin, bis face pale with sup- 
pressed excitement and fear, ‘she was 
traveling with adramatic company. Did 
she tell you-——”’ 

He could not get out the whole question. 
How muob had she told him? Was the 
game up? 

“She would tell me very little or noth- 
ing,’’ said Blair with a sigh. 

Austin drew along breath. 
stood firm, then! 

“Little or nothing. Aastin’’—suddenly 
—‘‘did she ever apply to you for help?’ 

“To me?’ he exclaimed, raising bis 
brows, “Certainly not! Why do you ask?’”’ 

“Because she said that she had, and tbat 
you had refused to assist ber. Butshe was 
dreadfully incoherent, and I’m afraid that 
privation and trouble have upset her rea 
son. Poor girl!’’ 

“Poor Lottie!” echoed Austin, with 
sweetest sympathy. “Il refuse her assist- 
ance! Why, is it likely?’’ 

‘No, it is not likely,’’ assented Blair, 

“And—and, of course, you bave helped 
her?”’ asked Austin, throwing bimsel! into 
achair sothat he could see Blair's facs, 
while his own was backing the light, and 
so ob-cured, 

Blair sighed. 

‘‘] tried to; but she would not bave it. 
She, poor girl, seemed possessed by some 
wild idea tbat she had injured me. She 
even feared that 1 shouid—strike her! 
When I offered her some money, and 
begged her to tell me where | could tind 
her, she turned and boited, and I| lost 
her.’’ 

Austin drew a breath of relief and mixed 
bimself some brandy aud water. 

“Poor Lottie, she must ve half mad! 
Thought she had injured youl Why, how 
could sbe do that?”’ 

Blair shook bis head, 

“By no way that | know ot, 
haved very strangely*all 
must be found to-morrow,”’ 

“Of course; and there’s nothing easier. 
Don’t make yourself uncom ortable about 
it, my dear Biair. 1| will set the police on 
ber track at once, and we'll soon find ter. 
But the meeting with poor [.ottie hasn’t 
spoiled your evening, I hope?’ 


Lottie had 


She be- 
through. She 


Biair was silent for a moment, then he 
said in a low voice; 

“No, no! It was not that, paintul as it 
was. I wish to Heaven that it was no more! 
But—but Austin, {| have se.n my poor 
Margaret.”’ 

Austin sprang to his feet and his hand 
slid like a snake into the bosom of 4 


soa 

Seen seen : D excia 

¥ os,’’ said Blair ,whose back was turned 
towards I n, and who did ne 8e6 his white 


face and the novement of bis hand: ‘yea, | 
have seen her in a picture.”’ 
Austin Ambrose dropped into the chair 





again, and lilting the glass to his lips, took 
a good draught. 

“In a picture, my dear Blair! You—you 
startled me! A face that resembles bers! 
My dear fellow, you are too sensitive. You 
must, really you inuat, fight against these 
teelings, They are ruining your lile, Ina 
picture—”’ 

‘*Yes; not a face like hers, but her very 
own. I saw a picture’—and he stood and 
heid out bis hand as if be were pointing to 
it—‘‘ot Margaret, of my poor darling ber 
selt—lying on the Long Kock at Apple- 
ford!’ his voice broke, and he turned 
away. 

Austin looked at bim. 

“Ho is going mad!” be thought 

“My dear Blair, impossible! This is the 
freak of s mind overwrought by sorrow 
and too much dwelling on the past. It is 
impossible, Where did you see this won- 
dertul picture?”’ 

“{ saw it at Prince Rivani’s, You can 
see it, no doubt, do you think I am dream- 
ing! That 1 bave conjured the pictureirom 
my Own imagination. Do you think I am 
going mad?” 

Ausiin Ambrose certainly did thing so. 
bat he said— 

“No; no, certainly not. But—but——”’ 

“You don’t think so, Let me give you 
direct evidence tuat | know what I am 
about,’’ said B air,‘‘the picture is Prinoe Ri- 
vani's, he took me to his private room to 
see it; it is the talk of all Italy; Kurope tor 
what I know. Itis a magnificent picture, 
terrible, moving, to anyone, but judge 
what effect it must have had upon me 
when 1 say that it was the place itsell, 
the tace and figure themselves of my poor 
lost darling.’’. 

Austin stared at him. 

“And Prince Rivani showed you this! 
W bat did he tell you about it, its history 
and 80 on?” 

“Nothing,’’ said Blair gloomily. “I was 
so Startled that I was almost beside my- 
self, and 1 was abouttoask bim the history 
ot the picture, and by whom It wes painted, 
when be—you will think I am mad now 
Austin!—retused to tell me anything except- 
ing that the picture wasa famous one, And 
he brought the interview to an abrupt con- 
clusion by challenging me to fignt with 
bim———" 

Austin’s face worked. 

“Which you refused?” be said. 

‘kor which I asked his reasons, He de- 
clined to give me any one, called me a liar. 
and so—" he laughed grimly—*provided 
me with an excuse for srooting him!’’ 

Austin Ambrose’s hands worked convul- 
sively under thetable, He was just begin- 
ning to see light in the mystery which was 
so dark and impenetrable to Blair's slower 
brain, 

“Well, and—and the artist, who is he?” 

‘It was pot # man, but a woman,—a 
girl,’’ said Blair quietly and wearily. 

Austin Ambrose started, and bis eyes 
fiasbed. Hesawitallina moment. The 
p clure had been painted by Margaret her- 
sel'! 

The prince bad fallen in love with her, 
she had told bim ber story, and the prince 
meant to avenge ber. 

It was 80 sudden a contretemps, 80 un- 
looked tor, that for a moment he was over- 
whelmed, and his mental vision, as it were 
blinded. 

Theo be recovered himsaelt. 

‘“*And—and th:s girl,—the wonderful ar- 
tist, where is she?’ 

He asked the question lightly enough, 
but bis soul quaked as Hiair replied: 

‘Here, in Naples!’’ 

“Here in Napies?”’ 

There was 4 moment's silence, Marya- 
ret here in Naples! Blair challenged by 
the prince?’ Ary moment and his astule 
plana might be shattered at his feet, 

He was not altogether a coward, but at 
the thought of the two narrow chances 
Bair bad bad of learning bis, —Austin’s— 
Villainy, be quivered trom head w toot. 

“And now you have it all,” said Blair 
quietly. “Why Prince Kivanoishould want 
to fight me I cannot conceive, can you?’’ 

‘“*Y es,”’ was the prompt reply. 

Blair turned to him with surprise. 

“Tue prince was an old lover of Marga 
ret’s”’ 

The blood rushed to Blair's tace and his 
eyes fasbed. 

*Ano.d lover? Itis you whoare mad! 
She bad no lover but me,”’ 

Austin wet his herce geze steadily. 





“My dear Biair, | meant no kind of re 
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“And she not teil ne! Ah! how little you 
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know her! 
“She may not have thought it worth the 
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telling! May have feared that you migh 
think she was boasting over the conquest 
overa prince, Buti! you won't entertain 
this idea, whatother reason can you give 
for bis wanting to tight you? You Bnow 
what (hese Itallans are: they will Gght for 
ap idea—ball aone! He may bave got some 
inkling that you were ber tavored lover, he 
cannot possibly know that you married 
her, but he mays-ein you a rival, and these 
itallane consider it their duty to dispose of 
arival in ibe inost’ complete and expedi- 
tio.s way.’ 

Biair leaned bis heat upon bis hands, 

“Itisall a mystery!’ be sad wearily. 
“But the fact remains, I have undertaken 
to meet bim to-morrow morning. You will 
be miy second, of course, Austin? A Gen- 
eral Somebody cr other will call and make 
arrangements presently.” 


[TO BR CONTINUED. ] 
__ ee 
CHRISTIAN patience ® something more 
thau # tuoughl, or an emotion, or a tear; it 
is action, 
. EEE SS 


Bric-a- Brac. 
AN Opp PRroeLKM —‘* What becomes of 
the pins?’’ asksa paper. The tollowing re- 
ply is given: “A surtace of ten miles square 
contains three hundred and ten millions 
square yarda, Assume this asthe area of 
London. To include the area of floor sur- 
faces in houses it may safely be trebled— 
say One billion square yards. Iifevery five 
square yards contain one stray pin, who 
would be aware of it? Here then, there is 
in, london alone, a receptacle tor two hune 
dred millions of slray pins unperceived by 
anybody. ‘The answer, theretore, is that 
thousands of iniliions of lost pins can be, 
and are scattered about the land unnoticed, 
Halt of these, being out of doors, are grad- 
ually destroyed by rust; the otner half pass 
out of doors by degreen.’’ 


A Court Room in Cuina.—In a mnagis- 
trate'’s dirly court room the prisoners are 
brought in, tried, tortured it they refuse to 
contess, sentenced and punisbed with a 
despatch that is in admirable contrast to 
the deliberations of our¢nligbtened courts, 
Ifthe real ollender cannot be found, they 
seize Upon one ot bisrelatives and hold him 
as hostage. It is generally a poor relation, 
and the longer he stays in gael the better 
his family prospera, The mandarins are in- 
clined to look leniently on any who are 
willing to pay their way out of goal, or pay 
a substitute who will be caughtand Impris- 
oned tor them, so that in the small num- 
ber of it# teltered prisoners Canton stands 
well in comparison with civilized, law-abi- 
ding conmmunities « third of ius size, 

Souk BLUNDERS.—The manufacture of 
vlunders proceeds apace. A certain ool- 
lege announces, “Swimming Inetruotions 
Kiven by @ teacher of both eexes.’’ An 
Australian paper says, “Mrs. Caldwell was 
the recipient on Saturday of a beautiful 
floral Gcllering, in Commemoration of the 
adventol her iratvorn «on, which came to 
vor by expresstrom Hallarat.’’ 
now being raised,’’ 


“The sum 
rowarks anotuer oon- 
temporary, ‘‘will take the form ot a mari- 
ner’s relief fund, primarily tor the support 
of the men who lost their lives at the 
wreck.” An Ohio larmer has posted up 
the following: **Notia If any man's or 
woinan'’s Cows Or Oxens wits in these here 
oats, hisor her tail will 
A ro; 
lection Of bDric-@ Urac, 


be cul olf as the 
case mnay be."’ rter deseribing acol 
hays, “Tne visitor's 
eyewill be struck Of @ntering the room 

\nd the fol- 
lowing adverlsemenl appears in another 


paper. A widow Waeuls & position asa wen- 


with a porcelain umbrel a” 


6rai in a wall house Od Not an uous- 
ual position ft ra servant to occupy, but 
seldom put “> plaiuly. 

WiHo Was Jousn You have 
beard of John 0’ Gtoat's house, which ts 
situated at the moutu of the Pentiand 
Fri bh, in Scotiand; butdo you know who 
Johnny Groat -which seers t 


Oo (frRKOAT? 


» be the cor- 
itis sad thet a Dutch- 
man of tb6 name ol Groot, or Groat, or 
Girot, settiod at this remote spot in the 
i James IV. (1) 155-1515), and bullta 
house for the Bv¥6ulence Of travellers 
crossing tothe Urkiey Isles. But legend 
bas improved on this house and it« uses, 
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A DREAM, 





sY we WwW. LONG 





The Greligut Sickered along the wali, 
Like a wreath of fowers entwined, 

K leged the face of the picture resting there, 
Thea te shadow dark declined, 


From the deep arm-chalr where I musing sat, 
I quietly watched you unaware, 

iben a desperate longing filled my son! 
Teo tloweh your cheek — Fate sald. ‘ie ware 


And then I thought, sitting side by side, 
We two so near, how far we were apart, 

If your lips could caly bave opened then, 
I might have uted on your beart. 


Hut I koow some things could not be said, 
Some things we could neither ask nor tell 
Por | eaw Fate's face behind your chair, 


And heard Love riug ion my beart ile kne!!. 


I rose to go as the fire's soft light 
Across your face Olickered and gleamed, 
And «elgh rose up from my weary soul, 
From the ghost of a dream I had dreame) 
a * -__ 


LOYAL AND TRUE. 





BY THK AUTHOR OF “TWO LOVERS rwo 
LOVERS,” “MURIKL S FRIEND,’ “AN 
INNOOKNT ESCAPE,” “CARRIED 


HY ASTRATAGEM, “ASPIRII 
OF PEACK,”’ KTO, 


OHAPTER VIII—(oonTINUBD), 


PF\UEY wat on the pier until the striped 
chimneys caine back again. Then the 

i boat drew up, and &@ great inany peo- 

4e came ashore and others went aboard. 

here was considerable oonfusion, and 
Arobibel felt herself hustied in ali direo- 
tions; It was 0 easy to get away from Jim— 
it carne about as naturally as if it had been 
an accident. 

(ietting well into the little orowd, she 
‘ooked round; Jin was not watohing her 

he was talking to the driver of a Loch 
Eek coach, 

Just before they raised the gangway she 
ran on board, 

One men drew itto the pier with such a 
clatter that she waa sure it would cause Jim 
w glance round; but it did not 

Then away wentthe Lord of the Isles 
like the swallow to the South. 

She had no sense of fear or remorse—no- 
thing buttriumpbhantexultation, How easy 
ithad been after all! How stupid—how 
careless not to have done it yesterday! 
One day might make all the differ- 
ence, 

‘They passed Cestio Kechnie, and she bid 
behind the paddie-box for a winute or 
mw. 

Then she caughta lady looking at her 
curtously, which enmnnerions unnerved ber, 
Could she know ber by sight? 

She went to aseatin the stern ang tried 
to read the ‘‘Idyllaof the King,” which was 
all tue luggage she carried with her; and 
abe watched the lony low line of hills down 
Loch Fyne, and the beautiful massing of 
form and color at the Kyles of Kute, and 
she wondered if Jim was feeling unbappy 
and anxious about her. 

Nhe wished she had not played him a sort 
of trick; she might have told bim what she 
was going to do, and thrown herself upon 
his generoalty. 

lie could not have stopped her by force, 
and ber mind was as up with such 
strength of determination that no persua- 
sion would have bad any effect. 

Pour Jim! He wasvery nice and kind; 
there was steriing worth in bim. 

She wished she had benaved more kind- 
ly t bim while they walked along the loch- 
side. She hoped be was not grieved at 
what had happened. 

Her aunts would be fuming, she knew; it 
was sO amuaiog to think of them! What 
would they do when Jim went home with 
his story? 

She did not believe there was a telegraph 
or policeman within measurable distance of 
Castie Kechnie, 

Wouid tuey rave and rush about in in- 
— wrath? Would they take out a 

oat and try w row themselves to Glas- 
gow? 

It was such fun to think of them that she 
laughed aloud, and then saw that she was 
again we omy | attention, 80 «he set- 
tied herself to Elaine and her fascinating 
story. 

Fortunately she remembered the land- 
warke of tbe journey very distinctly, and 
determined on tollowing thein exactly so 
that he might not loseher way. 

She lef tre steamer at Prince’s Pier be 
cause they Lad embarked on the Columba 
from Prince's Pier; and so sbe reach- 
ed Gilasgow safely, but late in the even- 


in 

Ree for the first time ber spirit quailea; 
she dared not venture on the long lonely 
journey tn the dark, soshe stayed for the 
night at the (;eorge Hotel where she excited 
a great deal of wonder, if not of suspicion 
by ber youth and loneliness, , 

She left by an early-mornt: . 
freehed by <e and food, {re somnbine 


lreadfully 
dismayed at the hole her note!-b! 


| had made 


in her scantily-filled purse. 
i bere was no time Ww sell her ama stock 
f jewelry—a gold brooch with a cat’seve 
and a pair of small coral earrings At ahe 
calculated that by traveling third-class her 


money would hold out. 


Bo she soon found herself at High- 














noon, 

And now for the first time it dawned up- 
on her that romance that was only sweet 
and tender and innocent in Elaine’s dim, 
distant century was aptto lead to disoom- 
fort and embarrassment if transplanted tn- 
to the prose and utilitarianism of the nine- 
teenth. 

Everybody seemed to stare at her, and as 
she stoodon the platform she heard her 
name mentioned. A cabinan came up and 
sald: 

“To Ashlands? Here, miss!’’ 

She dared not say, “To Milbam Hall;’’ 
besides, she had not money enough wo pay 
for the cab, #0 she merely answered in as 
dignitied a manner as her weariness and 
shyness would allow: 

‘*Thanks—I am going to walk?’”’ 

The wan looked astonished, for Ashiands 
was inany iniles distant and it was raining 
tast; but Archibel set off, her heart beating 
violently and her face all aglow. Milbam 
was only ya 4 to Ashlanda. 

Noe was genuinely alarmed now, She 
wondered what Oswin would say. Would 
he be shocked at what she h done, or 
would he be grateful? 

Fifty times asshe trudged along the wet, 
weary road she debated in ber mind as to 
whether she would not turn back, 

‘*Kut | cannot come all this way for no- 
thing!” she thought, bracing herself tw go 
on, 

She came at last tothe Milham gates, The 
lodge-keeper was standing at his door, but 
Archibel dared not ask questions, W hut if 
he were dead? 

The awtul anxiety gave her oourage; she 
walked boldly up the avenue; but, when 
she came within sight of the shuttered 
front-windows, she turned giddy and 
reeled. 

Then sbe plucked up courage, mounted 
the steps, and rang the bell, which was at 
ones answered by a servant. 

How much pleasanter were Sir Lance- 
lots sick-chamber arrangements, she 
thought—at least for Elaine; she had no 
loud bell to ring, and no astonished servant 
to confront! 

Archibe! was actually compelled to adopt 
a eubtertuge—even to palter with the truth, 
and make a little excuse, 

‘How is Mr, Thorvidf” she asked; and 
her lips would hardly obey her will and 
pronounce bis name, so dry and tremulous 
werethey. ‘‘l—we, I mean—heard of his 
accident. Is he better?’’ 

‘Yes, wiss, be is getting on very fairly,’ 
replied the man, in an off-hand style that 
stung Archibel to the soul. “Will you 
come in, miss?’’ 

“On, no!’ she cried, shrinking back; then 
reinembering ber errand and the long jour- 
ney she had undertaken tw accomplish it, 
she added, “Has he—is there—I hope be is 
being well nursed? I thought perhaps 


“Oh, he's being well nursed!”’ the man 
answered. ‘Mrs, Thorold came down 
” 


“His mother?’’ Archibel exclaimed in 
dismay. A prospective mother-in-law had 
never entered her mind, 

‘“No, his wifel’’ replied the mman,who was 
on intimate terms with one of the Ash- 
lands’ housemaids,and began to guess who 
this travel-atained, wet, incoherent young 
lady was, “She came the day after the 
accident.’’ 

‘*His wifel’’ Archibel repeated. ‘‘He has 
no wife.’”’ 

She was pot uneasy atall, for who could 
imagine such a handsome Knight, such an 
ideal youth to be a married tnan? 

“Ob, yes, iss!’’ the man assured her, 
ebjoying the situation. “She's bis wife 
sure enough. She’s not a real lady, though, 
and she is very friendly with the servants, 
and she told Jenkins they bad three little 
ones. Her ladyship wrote to Mre, Wood 
too, and told ber that Mrs, Thorold—Mr. 
Oswin’s wife—must pave everything she 
rejuired to make ber comfortable, though, 
to tell the truth, miss, neither her ladyship 
nor none of us ever knew Mr, Oswin was 
married until now. He’s Kept it uncom- 
mon quiet all this time,” 


Though Archibel felt as if a real blow 
had been dealt ber, se had sufficient pres. 
ence of mind, sufficient womanly inatinct 
to do ber best to hide her wound. 

“Indeed? How odd!” she managed to 
say, wondering if the man detected her 
agitation. ‘“l hope he will get better!’ 

Then 6be turned, and tried her best to 
look dignified, yet careless, as she walked 
down the drive. 

And now what must she do, and where 
must she go? Return to Castle Kechnie as 
if nothing had happened or go straight to 
Ashlands? She feit that she could do 
neitber, 

The future was a blank, the past a far- 
nace of burning shams, 

Her hero was only an unprincipled man 
who had made a tool of a simple girl, and 
laugted at her for falling in love with him. 
She could not go to her aunts and tell them 
they had been right. 

She sat down by the roadside and looked 
into her purse to see how much money sbe 
had left. It contained a sixpence, two pen 
nies, and a half-penny,. 

She counted the money again and again 
to see if it would not add up differently, but 
it would never come to more than éight- 
pence-halfpenny. 

How far could any one travel for eight 
pence-halfpenny? Besides,she was hungry; 


she had not thought of it before. She must 
OUV BOISE iUnCh. 
Would eightpenoe-halfpenny pay for 


lunch?—and, if it would, how should she 
pay for dinner, and tea, and breax fast—and 
more, and more? How long could any one 
live on eight pence-halfpenn vy? 
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Was it possibie that she, Arcnibel Lind- 
say, the heiress of the McKechnies, must 
or starve? 
here was not even the alternative of 
keting ber pride, and returning peni- 
ntly to her aunts, for she had not money 
enough to take ber that long journey. No; 
she ght in her weariness and despair 
there was only one way out of her misery. 
Betrayed and broken-hearted, she must 
die. 

She would finda brook witb a willow 
growing aslant In it, or a pool on the bosom 
of which water-iilies floated,and she would 
creep into itand there end her troubles. 
Sbe looked round for the means by 
which she could carry out her wicked 
design. 

She saw a wood not far off—in that wood 
there might be water and willows too; 
water-lily leaves might be hoped for, 
though the time of the white flowers was 
over. 

She went quickly across the fisids, ard 
now found berseifin the cool green shadow 
within the sound of water. 

It was such a very shallow brook when 

she found it; there were no water-lilies, but 
it was beautifully fringed with ferns and 
mosses, and the water clear as crystal—in 
everything but depth an ideal spot for her 
purpose, 
She walked along tne edge, thinking im- 
patiently how everything went wrong with 
her, when she came upon a waterfall that 
senta tributary streain to join the shallow 
brook, 

At the foot of the waterfall there was a 
large deep pool, 

Now was her opportunity. There was 
slenty of room here in which to compass 
- desire; it was quite a large basin. 

Well, now she had found her pool, there 
was no need to hurry, She would sit down 
and think; and should she not leave a 

arting message, and what should it be—a 
ew te.der, pathetic words or a terrible 
curse? 

The water looked very muddy, and there 
were no lilies upon itand no willow grow- 
ing saslant, only the boughs of smooth, 
bright beeches and sturdy oaks overhead. 
She decided at length to go a little farther 
on. 

The brook, swollen now by the tributary 
streain, was deep enough here and tnere, 
but only in small pools, 

It really seemed as if the Fates were 

inst her, when at last she carwe to where 
the bed of the stream shelved suddenly be- 
neath overbanging trees, and the water lay 
coool and dark and deep, 

Then a great horror smote her; she felt 
as if she had been playing with death, and, 
lo, the play had become terrible reality! 

With a ebriek of fear she turned to run 
for her life—turned to meet the neat, unro- 
mantic figure and the kind, if unheroic face 
of Jaines Brown, 

“Save me!’’ she cried, seeing in him a 
knightly deliverer sent to her in her need, 
and flinging herself into the astonished 
young man’s arms, 

“Has something frightened you?’’ he 
asked, with a world of tonderaden in bis 
voice, 

Then, to his great surprise, Archibel 
fainted, worn out by her long journey, her 
excitement and disappointment 

He Inid her very gently on the soft g 
and bathed her fece with the water that b 
threatened her with death, Shecame round 
at last, but so slowly that he had begun to 
get alarmed, 

They were notin a very lonely place 
There was a smal! farm-house hidden by 
the trees only a quarter of a mile distant; 
the people knew Miss Lindsay quite well, 
and had told bim that she had gone into 
the wood beside the waterfall, when he and 
Mra, Thompson drove past on their way 
from the station, 

“Do you think you can walk a little 
way,’’ he asked; ‘‘or shall I leave you here 
tor afew minutes?’’ 

“Ob, don’t leave mel’? Archibel im- 

plored, clinging to him in a way that ren- 
dered him at once puzzied and extremely 
happy: 
He led herto the farm-house, half sup- 
porting her. Neither of them spoke again 
until he explained to the farmer’* wife that 
Miss Lindsay bad been frightened, and 
would be better for a little brandy, 

*“No—milk,’’? Archibel oorrected; and, 
when ahuge jug of foaming milk was 
brought, Jim poured out a glasstul tor her; 
and then with restored vitality came re- 
stored memory. 

‘¢How is it that you are here?” she asked 
er 

“You gave us a fright,’”’ he replied, smil- 
ing and looking 80 innocent that ber fear 
that he knew bererrand and its issue left 
her atonce. ‘Your aunts were quite dis- 
tracted when I went home and toid them 
how you had gone, whether by a freak or 
by accident. Wecoulddo nothing till the 
next ~~, I came’’—he blushed--**o take 
care of Mrs, Thompson, We came straight 
on; 1 suppose Ag must have stayed a night 
on the road. We missed the train that you 
caugbt for Highminster.”’ 

Archibel sat in the window-seat, her eyes 
fixed upon the flowersin the garden, her 
cheeks as red asthe reddest of them, She 
dared ask no questions, 

Jim went on unconcernedly, as if it were 
an every-day situation in which they found 
themse!l vea, 

“We knew you had tired of Scotland, 
and must have come nere again; but of 


course your aunts were very uneasy in- 
ieed, as you had never traveled alone 
| before, Mre, Thompson is at Ashiands 


“I won’t go to Asblands!”’ cried Archibel 
suddenly tinding her voice. “I won’t live 
with aunt Rachel any more! She will al- 





ways be throwing this upat me, She will 





make my life miserable; I shall never have 
any peace n. I will goand be a gov- 
erness ora pital nurse or an actress, 
anything ratber than live that horrible lite 
again, Oh, don’t let me go; you are al- 
ways #0 kind! Do tell then cannot go 
pack—do! You are the only friend 1 have 
—the only one in the world who is kind to 
me!’ 

“J wish you wouid let me be kind to you 
phy he said, taking ber bands in his 
and lookinginto her imploring eyes with 
affectionate ones. 

‘How do you mean?” she whispered, 
turning pale again. 

“I want you to marry me,”’ he replied. 
“] am sure you like me a little—iet ine try 
to make you like mea great deal. I love 
you so dearly Archibel!”’ 

Sbe liked him much more than a little, 
she acknowledged to herself; he was so 
gentile and so true, the real knight afterall, 
though his name was so common and he 
looked so unlike a paladin of romance, 

It would be very nice to live with him 
instead of aunt Rachel; only she must not 
—s bim under false pretences. And 
yet how was she to tell such a shameful 
ato 


“You would not want to marry me if you 
knew sometbing,’”’ she said, with burning 
cheeks, 

“Perhaps I know more than you do,’’ he 
responded, with a sinile. 

She turned round her startled face. 

“[ will tell you what I know,’ Jim went 
on, putting hisarm gently round ber and 
bolding her face down Ww him so that be 
could not see it, “A romantic littie girl 
meta romantic-looking stranger and fan- 
cied he wasa hero out of a poem, and fell 
down at once in an ecstasy of hero-worsbip; 
and because she knew nothing of men, 
lovers, or heroes, she thought she must be 
in love while he——” 

Jim paused, but she bad heard the change 
of tone in tbat one small pronoun. Sne 
looked up and said bravely: 

“He did nothing atall. You must not 
judge him more harshly than you judge 
me. It wasall my silly vanity. He only 
admired me and wan to paint me—I see 
itallnow, I did not care’—she blushed 
again —“I liked the mystery and romance. 
I misunderstood him; he really meant no 
barm at all.’’ 

“And you will try to like me?”’ 

“I do like you,” she answered. 

“And you will be my wife?’”’ 

But whether she would like to marry 
him was quite another matter—marry bin, 
ordinary-looking little Jim—thougn bis 
eyes certainiy were nicer than she had 
thought. 

She had never noticed how soft they 
were, how expressive; but how oould sne 
merry him, she who had loved unwisely, 
but too well, all the more like a heroine of 
od | and romance because her love had 
ended so disastrous! y? 

She who had nearly—sbe feit now as if it 
had been very nearly—drowned herself 
un der a willow amongst water-lilies, how 
could she become a Mrs, Brown?—a wiar- 
ried laay who would preside at dinner- 

who would order tbe dinner, who 
would write letters about servants’ charac- 
ters instead of poetry, and who would mnake 
calls in a brougham upon other sober twa- 
trons, who were called ber friends, instead 
of running out over dewy grass to méeét 

“*] won’t tease you now, dear,” said Jim 
dere understanding her state of mind, 

ut also understanding the state of Mra, 
Thompson’s, “It is unfair, for you are 
tired and ill; I must take you home.’’ 

‘Home!’ cried Archibel, shrinking in 
terror. 

“You must go somewhere,” hesaid quiet- 
ly—‘tyou cannot stay here.’’ 

**But aunt Rachel!’”’ 

“Never mind aunt Rachel; I'll under- 
take to square aunt Rachel.” 

“I will go to London—no”—remem ber- 
ing Ulapham—“‘to Paris, anywhere! I will 
earn my living—1 will sell Howers in the 
atreets.’’ 

“But you could not get there without 
money; and I don’t suppose you bave much 
by you. Mrs. Tnompson thought you 
would not have had enough to bring you 
here—that is why I supposed so,” he ex- 
plained apologetically. 

“Is she very angry?’’ she asked ner- 
vously. 

Jim laughed, and made an expressive 
little arching of his eyebrows, The great- 
est skili in finesse could not have succeeded 
better. 

Archibel laughed too, The tragical hue 
that was over life gave way to the merry 
sunshine of that little laugh, the whole na- 
ture of things was changed. 

She and Jim became all at once confed- 
erates in a scrape, and she felt asudden 
confidence that be wou:d help her out of it. 

“How will you manage ber Jim?’’ she 
asked, less doubting!y than curiously; then 
she added coaxingiy, “She is very fond of 
you—shbe will believe and do anything you 
8a dd 

% know what would soften her best,’’ 
said Jim with shy suggestion; but, to his 
delight, Archibel only blushed deeply, and 
did not get augry Or even annoyed. 

In spite of the examples of Ophelia and 
Elaine, she began to see that really it 
would be the only way—not of course to 
make any promises, etil! less to make pre 
tences—but just to leta little glimmer of 
hope into the extremely crowded atmos- 


phere. 

“J could not promise,”’ she whisper« 
shyly, and then drew back hastily as if she 
had said too much, 

‘“*Dear,’’ cried Jim ecstatically, ‘“] don 


want a promise just yet; but if you would 
just say you would think about it?”’ 
“Very well,” said Archibe!, with a sigh, 
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as if yielaing to the crushing force of oir- 
cumstances, 

But it was notin human nature—certain- 
ly not in Archibel’s—to give up her ideal 
all at once, 

Jim went on to Ashiands alone to pave 
the way: perbaps he used for his 
paving rather beyond what he was war- 
ran in using—perhaps he understood 
Archibel better than sbe uoderstood her- 
seif, and acted upon his superior knowl- 
edge; however he managed, Archibel found 
things tnuch easier than she had dared to 
hope, 

Mra. Thompson said, ‘You asiliy child, 
what a fright you gave us all!” and there 
was an end of it; and, though Archibel 
knew only too well that such calm was an- 
natural, she was thankful for peace at any 

orice, 

: She was tired to death and really ill, so it 
was perbaps the best thing she could do to 
go to bed, as she did at once. 

It seemed to her that she had just bad 
one long sound sleep and awakened from 
it, when sbe saw Jenny Brown sitting in 
the window werking at ber crewels; for a 
little time she thought she bad dreamt 
everything that bad happened since she 
last saw Jenny working at those everlast- 
ing dragon® 

ee she said, not faintly, but natu- 
ral y. 

“Ob, you are awake!”’ said Jenny, laying 
down the dragons and coming to the bed- 
ride, 

“Have I been very ill?’’ asked Archibel 
anxiously. 

‘-No—only very tired, You havea little 
more than slept the cloak twice round, with 
intervals for refreshment.”’ 

Archibel remembered now—remembered 
everything quite clearly, and knew how 
Jenny happened to be there quite as well 
#8if she had been told; only she felt an- 
coutortably uncertain as to bow farshe had 
comuiitted berself with regard to Jim, for 
Jenny said affectionately: 

‘Do you teel inclined to get up? Jim has 
been 80 auxious; 1 promised to tell Lim the 
mioute you were awake,”’ 

Archibel felta pleasant glow about her 
heart. 

It was 80 nice to know that some one had 
really been waiting anxiously to hear about 
ber, 

She was nota forsaken, broken-hearted 
maiden; after all it was nicer to live and 
koow that she was cared for than to “live 
forsaken and die forlorn;” but still she did 
not feel inclined to face the world outside 
her room, 

“I would ratherstay here quietly with 
you,’’ sbhesaid, “Tell me all about it,Jenny. 
What havethey been saying about me? 
Are they angry?”’ 

‘Not exactly angry,’”’ returned Jenny, a 
littie surprised. “How could they ve? You 
©COULG NUL betp the steamer going off with 
you before you expected it. We were all 
awiully frightened, of course, for no one 
could go after you quite at once. It seemed 
odd that you did not come vack to Castile 
Kechniée instead of coming on here, I was 
unbappy, thinking you had run away from 

Jiiu; Dut when wéecame here we heard it 
vas all right about you both; and every- 
body is 80 glad, dear Archibel.” 

“Is it right, Jenny?’’ asked Archibel un- 
easily. 

“Ils itnot? But it must be, for Jim is so 
happy about itt What do you inean, my 
dear?’”’ 

‘| don’t know, I feel as if there had been 
some mistake; it seems as if the whole 
worid were full of mistakes,”’ 

*“Archibel, you sarely don’t mean trat 
there is auy mistake about you and Jim? 
Hie is 80 bappy, it would break his beart if 
you were to — mean to marry 
him, don’t you?’ 

Archibel aluoost laughed, Jim was the 
kindest, most faithful, and best of men, 
with a warm true heart; but she could not 
imagine it to bea breakable heart, as Jin 
possessed 80 much common-sense, 

Sne liked him dearly, but sne thought it 
A pity # laste for the beautiful and a tend- 
eucy to melanchvulia had not developed in 
him. 

it was nice that he was so fond of her; 
jutshbe believed that, since there were 
depths in her natu: 6 bis could not sound, bis 
love could not be what Oswin Thorold’s 
uust be for the blessed woman he had con- 
secrated by hischoice,and might have been 





Sue reddened on her pillow, and turned 
her head away. 

Then she saw on atable at the other side 
of her bea a vase of most delicate flowers, 
iilies and white lapageria. She caught her 
breatn; there were no flowers like these at 
Asblancs! 

Was it possible that Mr, Thorold—surely 
oaiy he could have chosen and arranged 
such a gilt for bis fair model? 

Jcenuy saw her amazed delight, and the 
flush and brightening of her face, 

‘He will be so pleased you like them,” 
she said, “Hetook such trouble toget them 
for you. Tuey are his favorite flowers,” 

“W hose?”’ 
Arcnibel 
Could Jenny be 

calunly? 

‘‘Jiu’s, of course. Did youthink Hender- 
son the gardener bad senttbem?” 

“| bau no idea be cared very much for 
lowers,” 

“Then you know very little about him, 
They are quite a passion of his, Archibei, 
You hardiy know Jim at ali; you will learn 

koow him better now. Iam afraid you 


really did not understand, 
talking of Oswin so 





4 Ipacde nisltakes — at ieast about 
4214 Arcnibel earnestly, “he is 
ela 4 law really uot the 
wile ratmantlike him; he would | 
® happy witr ne, I am afraid i KNOW ' 


nothing about housekeeping and such 
things—I am not meant to be a useful sort 
ot wife, such as he would want.” 

“Bat 1 think ali men want usefal wives, 
not Jim in particular. You can learn all 
about bousekeeping.”’ 

Archibel said nothing, but she though 
“Poets and artiste don’t want usefa 
wives,’’ 

It was difficult tocome down from the 
pinnacie on 'vhich imagination haa placed 
her—where she had seen berself, an em- 
bodiment of the Beautiful, worsbipped 
unceasingly by a large-eyed msthetic 


She could not be bappy and contented 
thinking of herself as Jim’s wife, though 
he bad a taste for flowers, and was so true 
and tender-hearted, while she thought of 
tuat other glorified woman -- beautiful, 
happy, adored, painted and sung by her 
own private troubadour, Raflaelle and Pet- 
rarch combined in one. 

She did not talk more then, for she had 
to get up and dress, 

Jenny acted as maid, and then, as Archi- 
bei stiil dared not face Jim and her rela- 
tions, they went out together fora breath 
of the warm sunshine-lader air, 

lt chanced that, crossing a field beyond 
the Asbiands garden, they met two women 
—one, ashabby common-looking woman. 
stout and bigh-colored, with a tangle of 
black curis almost covering her tore- 
head. 

She wore an ugly reddish-brown dress 
and an old tartan shawl, 

Archibel would not have noticed her if 
the aight of her companion bad not 
brought her beart into her mouth. She was 
Mrs, Wood, the Milham Hall house. 
keeper, 

Sue recognized Archibel as they passed; 
but, after a tew minutes, she returned 
alone, breathless with the burry of over- 
taxing thew. 

“TI beg your pardon, miss,’’ she said—‘*we 
heard ber ladysbip and al! the family were 
in Scotland, or I would not have made bold 
to come to the house, 1t was about a girl 
who applied to me for the second house- 
maia’s place, Sve said Lady Featherstone- 
baugh knew ber.” 

‘*‘My aunt is at home,’’ said Archibel; and 
something in her face—tbe intense in- 
terest, or rather the curiosity, she felt about 
that inmate of the Hall--invited Mrs, 
Wood totuarther oon veraation, 

“That was Mrs, Tboroid with me just 
now," sbe said, longing for agossip, “Her 
husband—wy lady’s nephew—is iil at the 
Hall, He was sketching Luton Rocks, and 
had a fall, a8 you wust have heard, Poor 
thing--she’s gone to the chewmist’s for a 
lotion, A nice life he leads her—-making 
her work harder than a servant for 
bim!” 

“That Mra. Thorold!’? Archibel ex- 
claimed, in such unwitigated disgust that 


a nod could not but excite it tur- 
er. 
“Yes, She’s notthe sort of wife you 


would expect for my lady’s nephew, but 
she’s a deal the vest of the two, She was 
a pretty creature once, I have heard. That 
was how they met. Sve was what they 
call an artist’s model. Sne says he never 
tirea of painting her; but directly after 
they were twnarried he seemed to tire of her 
altogether. He has used her cruelly—poor 
thing! Sbe bas had hardly enough to eat, 
while he basspent pounds and pounds over 
hie own dinners; and many atime has she 
bad to cook them, when he has not let her 
sO wouch as taste them. He has a wardrobe 
fuli of fine clothes like a fashionable lady, 
and she bas hardly what’s necessary, lot 
alone nice and new. He has neylected ber 
shainefully, and goes painting other wo- 
men; and she naturally doesn’t like jt. She 
says be has often given money enough for 
one fl wer that would have paid for two of 
such dinners as 8be should have had, and 
she bas gone fasting. A heartless, greedy, 
selfish young scainp be always was from a 
boy. But I’m keeping you, miss. I'll go 
on now to see her ladyshipabout this young 
woman.” 

Jenny Brown, who knew nothirg about 
Oswin Thorold in connection with Archi- 
bel, remarked innocently: 

“Artists always seeuw) lo make Dad hus- 
bands—or poets, | forget which. What,here 
is Jim. How pleased he looks to see 
you!”’ 

He jooked like the sunshine itself as he 
raised bis bat on seeing them; and Archi- 
bel knew that, after all, sue was loved as 
truly a8 any princess in old romancein her 
dragon-guarded castle, or as any Of ber an- 
cestresses who were carried off by ‘‘yallauts 
like young Lochinvar,’ and that in one 
man’s faithful eyes she would remain 
beautiful long after tine had stolen the 
bloom from her cheek. 

e * ° ° ¢ * 


Tuere was «marriage snortly afterwards: 
and, though the matter is never ailuded to 
at Castle Kechnie, Jim is satistied that he 
bas no reason to regret Arcuibel’s romance, 
and his wife is equally satistied that she las 
won atrue knigut in her loyal and loving 
busband. 

[THE END.] 
Sr ae -—-t—“‘“—C 


“SoLp’ AND Nor SoLp.—*"l 
amusing experience once when I was «a 
boy,” writes a young farmer. “I contess 
that I was pretty green at the time, | 
lived with wy fatber upon a farin near 
Colurnbus, and used to haul wood into the 
city and sellit. Que day 1 had entered 
town with iny customary load, ben, as | 
passed a large building, some one poked 


had an 


bis head partly outofa w flow and ask 
fthe wood was for sale. replied int 
attir:native. W i turow ver 
feuce,’’ came back fT r 6 upper w low 
The house was surrounded t a high wa 








bat I managed to pitob it over, and then 
went round to the front-gate to get my 
~m 1 could not get in; 1 hammered and 
called in vain, when some passer-by, 

by my frantic effortato gain an 
entrance, inguired what was the matter, 
and informed me that the building was the 
jail. One of the prisoners bad played a 
joke upon me, I[ could not get my money 
or the wood back, and returned home 
with empty wagon and pooketa.’’ 


-—— Er ee 


Of Leaving Home. 





BY J. CASSELL, 





fTVO my great anxiety and apprehension, I 
have to leave my house in charge of 
somebody or other, more or leas trust- 

worthy, once at least every year, and some- 

times more than once, 

1 must have my summer outing, By the 
time that I have been sitting with my 
nose to that grindstone of a desk in the 
city, reading foreign correspondence and 
balancing business acoounts,for nine or ten 
months together, | feel xs mouldy and as 
rusty as an unclaimed consigninent of dry 
goods, and :aust get a few weeks’ blow on 
the hills or from the sea, cost what it 
may. 

S» off to the mountains or down to the 
seaside 1 go; and, a8 a matter of course, 
Mra. Jones, who seta up an equal claim to 
dust and mouldinesa, aad who, further, bas 
a solid conviction that I am inoapable ot 
taking care of myself, must go too; and 
thus tbe awful question arises, ‘Who is 
to take charge of the house during our ab- 
sence?”’ 

Various plans suggest themselves at this 
crisis, 

{ have a notion that we have tried pretty 
well all that are practicaple, and that with. 
out hitting upon the right one. In the days 
of old servants, the thing was easy enough; 
one had but to give the necessary directions 
tothe “trustworthy domestic,” and one 
dould depart in peace; but though we have 
been in search of the “trustworthy dowmes- 
tic’ any time these ten years past, we have 
not been able to find her. 

Just the reverse. Once we left cook and 
bcusemaid on board wages, with nothing 
else to dothan to make themselves com- 
fortable, 

Tney made themselves too comfortable, 
Becoming seated with their own society, 
aud the weariness of having little or noth- 
ing to do, they contrived to pick upasweet- 
heart apiece, and brought the young fel- 
lows indoors to enliven their solitude, Very 
lively indeed they grew alter awhile; the 
inamoraws brougbt their friends, and these 
brought their own lasses, and one, more 
audaciously vivacious than the reat, actual- 
ly brought « fiddler; and ere long a dance 
of ten couples cane off in the drawing- 
roow, with the folding-doors thrown open 
and the blinds undrawn that the neigh- 
hood might sympathiza in the entertain- 
ment, 

in the ardor of their innocent enjoy- 
ments, the guests, in a very few days,drank 
out wy barrel of beer, which arrived only 
on the day we left, and then transferred 
their attentions to the port, of which about 
three dozen disappeared, although the bin 
was locked—the bottles being abstracted 
through the lid, one of the planks of which, 
having had ita side naila punched in, was 
ingeniously converted into a sliding panel. 
Tbe board wages, ad vanced beforeband,had 
been regarded as a mere perquisite,and the 
commissariat had been supplied as usual 
by uy grocer to an unlimited extent, 

Thanks &) a neighbor I was enabled to 
surprise the party at the climax of their 
feasting, and with the aid of the police to 
bundle them ali into the street. 

The year after that we resol ved toshutup 
the house and leave it in charge ty nobudy; 
and first moving the strong box, with all 
the valuables we could crain into it, to my 
banker’s, we shutit up accordingly. But 
Nobody isa bad guardian, 

He doesn’t ewig your ale or your port, 
but alao he doesn’t keep Somebody out; 
and Somebody comes in soméebow or otber 
(inour case it was through the trap-door 
in the roof), and does ail the wisehiof for 
him, 

We lost by his visita lot of portable pro- 
perty, and should have lost much more if 
we had longer delayed our return; for the 
first sights that greeted us on ré-entering 
were bundles of linen, bedding, clothing, 
and other matters lying packed in the hall, 
and ready for removal througn the back 
garden, the door leading to which was left 
on the lateb. 

So the shutting-up plan was found not to 
answer. 

My friend Brownjobn, who lives at the 
otber end of the Crescent, bad the kind- 
ness t condole with us on the exp.oils of 
Somebody, but could not refrain from in- 
sinuating that he had devised «4 much 
better pian for binnself, 

He and Mra. B., ve said, were going off 
to Atlautic witb their infant, aud should 
take the servants with therm, leaving the 
house to Japonica, the gardener, who 
would sleep there every nigut. 

Off they went, and Japonica took 
possession, sleeping in tu6 house at night, 
and = locking the door after Liu every 
when he went off to his 


imornib at 4, 

work. They bad not been yonéa week, 
when a carriage drove up Ww the house 
about in the wnorning, aud 4 gt 6ian 
sii titiny pastened tw ¢ pen the lin anil 
entering, was ‘ wed ) tw r “ 
women tray iv 4Ke @ } A. 
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nightly rest. Then a disagreeable discovery 
awaited him. 

He found that the whole houte had been 
ransacked—every lock violently forced, 
and the contents of desks, drawers, cabinets, 
and wardrobes lay scattered in confusion 
everywhere, Brownjohn, being summon- 
ed immediately, came home poat baste, 

The detective who was called in ex- 
plained the mystery at once, Some 
accou plished adept, be said, had learned— 

rhaps trom the Unsuspecting gardener 

imeself—the fact of the house being 
deserted during the day; bad founda key 
to fit the door, and once he had done that, 
there being no interior fastenings to with- 
stand hie entrance, the contents of the 
house were at bis mercy. 

The women in travelling cloaks were 
feinale practitioners, and were accustoimned 
to make short work in such affairs, 

They had managed the business, in his 
opinion, in first-rate style—that is to say, 
with adinirab:e dexterity and dash. 

There is a class of old, or oldish, women 
who make a profession of taking charge of 
nouses inthe absenoe of their proprietors, 
Mrs, Blogginas, the occasional charwoman, 
ia one of this class, and is always at cali, 
being only teo glad to give up her two or 
three days a week charing for the certainties 
of a “house to mind,’’ which, at any rate, 
is good for bed and board and firing, and 
a few weekly dollars to boot 

But though Mrs. Bloggins bas seen so 
much of the world, she bas unfortunately 
failed to fathom ite illusions, and is not 
quite a sharp enough guardian to property 
In these evil days. 

Last autumn Mr, Servawrit, the lawyer, 
migrated with his fauliy to Long Branch, 
leaving Mrs. Blogginsin highly satisfied 
possession of his handsome residence, with 
nothing for the old dame to do but to 
auswer calla and forward letters, 

All went well fora time; but one fine 
morning comes a thundering rat-tat-tat at 
the door, announcing the arrival of a inag 
nificently dressed gentleman, in patent 
leather and Javender kid gioves, hot with 
haste and urgency, to consul. with Mr. 
Servawrit on business of momentous 
lin port, 

“Not at home, my good woman? Nou- 
sense! I tell you I must see him!” 

“l beg your honor’s pardon, I'm sure, 
sir; but all the family ais gone tothe 
ocean,’”’ 

‘Dear me! dear me, Tell me, where will 
a letter reach him?’’ 

‘This bere’s the place, sir-—banding him 
a card with the address, 

“I must write to hin this instant. Show 
me where 1 can write—not aimoment must 
be Jost. Quick, my good woman! quick for 
goodness sake!’’ 

“This way, if you please, air,’’ and Mra, 
Bloggins shows the gorgeous stranger into 
the back dining-room and seats him at 
Mra, Servawrit’s handsome desk,where are 
abundant writing materials; and, to show 
her tnanners, there she leaves him to trans 
act his correspondence, 

If sie could have seen how eftectually, 
with a small iinplement produced trou bis 
vest pocket, he fastened the door after 
her, and how deftly he opened, cleared out, 
and reciosed the cheat containing the plate, 
stowing the latter in his legion of pocketa, 
spe would have swooned away on the 
Bpot. 

Noxt, he writes a note, lets himself out 
into the ball, handa the note and «a dollar 
(a counterfeit) to the dame, exacts «a pro- 
iois6 that she will post the missive at once, 
and grandly stalks away, 

Mr. Seorvawrit gets the Important letter 
next day. 





_ $$ $$ 


“DEAR Srr’’—it rune—“T can but corm- 
pliwent you on the good taste you Lave 
shownin the «sélection of your plate. | 
was always partial lo the fiddle-patternou 
articlos, and when 6legantly chased, as 
yours are, they are doubly welcoine, [ne 
ish slices and the gravy spoons are sub 
slantial and to my liking. The toddy ladies 
arereally unique, I approve also of the 
puneh bowl, which last-named article | 
shall preserve in remembrance of my brief 
Kojourn under your roof, Yours (they 
were, wiine they are), 

“Gor "him." 


And thus, adding inaulttoinjury, was Mr. 
Servawril 6nlightened as tothe hazards of 
leaving bome. 

—— 

ACCORDING to # contemporary the 
‘luesus private correspondence has lately 
veen #oO “exceptionally heavy’ that ter 
Majesty has often been engaged at it til! 
past midnight. 

This is all nonsense, and, a4 4 mnatter of 
fact, (he (lueen never concerns herse.f with 
publie oor private business or with 
correspondences (apart from  telegrann, 
which arrive ano aré dispatched by dozens 
every day) except between breakfast and 
luncheon, 

This bas been the rule (and a very 
judielous one it i4) througnout her life. 
At Baiwnoral the oficial boxes and neariy 
all the private correspondence arrive about 
6 in the morning, the tnemmenger having 
tell Husten Square at ll on the previous 
morning. Everything is dealt with be 
tween 9:00 and 11:15, during which tiie 
the Quren works as bard as any cierk in 


| Lenuon, her private secretary also being 
actively engaged in another room. Atl 
the messenger who arrived the day be 
ey are always allowed to rest aday a 
yht) starts for Baliater with a fu mart 
sat § the next morning he “ 
* an. 
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TWILIGHT VISTONS, 





BY FORWARD OX EVPORD, 





Once more I iiower by the Bowing stream, 
Aod there alone | muse, and, musing, dream 
(ht dave goue bY, when, on the willo@w'’d shore, 
Sweet words were breath’d that 1 ehall hear no 
more 


A vale, 


(ince Hore, acre the flow'r.belewe 
[hear the muste of the algthtingale, 
Andin my band another gently reeta, 


While kindred hearts throb taet iu kindred breacte 


How eweet ty know that we ehall part noe more 
Rut be as one, while iite ahall atili endure 
To hnow that tl 
Ae l, deartove, ag evermore thine own 

—_-- -_ 


MOTHER HUBBARD. 


wart mine, and mine alone 





BY THK AUTHOK OP “NULL AND Vorb,” 
“MADAM AWARD,’ ' THK HOUBK IN 
ruk CLOSsK,” “WHITK BERRIES 


AND RED,” “ONLY ONK 


CHAPTER \. 
T ia the quecrest bouse | wasever int I 
wonder whatthey call it, and why they 
| built it without any #taira? I woader 
how long they will let iunestay bere? [ won- 
der if iny poorold granny bas frightened 


herself haf to death yet, and whether 
grandpa has quite raged the house down? 
IT don'teare a Nyabout bio, but Lun atraid 
fought not to oave run away without tell 


ing ber, poorold dear! T wonder if it wiil 
belong wvefore my foot gets better, and 
wherein the wortt leuall go to when it 
does? | wonder who the big brown gentle- 
man ie? Oh, dear, how nies it would be if 
he weuld only let me rlay here with that 
dear littie fuony ebild.” 

Motuer Havbard coiacluded her wonder- 
ing ooliogiy with a #igt,and sbook her 
head reproachfully at the little bandaged 
foetupon the |b a-sock to front of her, 

Sue was sitio luthe big arm-chair at the 
@ayge of tue fur rag, io the room where Mr, 
Ackland had saioked his pipe tue night be- 
fore, to which # 6 bad eontrived to Limp, 
leaning on Che arin ct Mra, Boskett, 

Toat dianal wounan bad brought her her 
breakfast, and Fiosws had come and tGrouch- 
ed dowu ou toe rug aud walcned her @at it 

wiently at treat, and afterwards giving 
venttoa Volloy of ies 1 ™, 

Now ahe had ran into the garden to 
her father, who was walking apaoad down 
Inthe echlily Sunshine, @uoking his pipe 
placidly. 

Every Giine his stalwart figure passed the 
two windows Huldah waaterr. bly (righten- 
ed, fearing tuat he was really comiog tuto 
the rooun at last, 

Fioss came tripplog in alone presently,in 
aAdark slufl frock apparentiy cut—doubt- 
legs by the art of Mra, Boskett—afler the 
sae Bhape at her nivht- tress, it was Bo 
Vory Straight and #ackiibe. 

Toe aslecves came down to her wrists, and 
It was tied in rougd her waiat by @ broad 
gash of flariog orange ribbon. 

Dressed jiko tois, and with her long 
thick dark hair Myiog justas it would, Foe 
looked ae gua nl aod old-fashioned @ litte 
creature as over was Freon, 

Soe came in wilh « rush, paused bash- 
fucly, thumb im aout, and see ued in- 
Sllued to rau Oul Aga. 

“Come here, darling, won't your’? gaid 
tluidah Ooaxtogly, beading forward la ber 








clalras tar as Loe bandaged foot would let 


her, “Lea twmelupblo ¢ be to you, you 
KoOW, btcmus Hy poor foot burts me. 
Cowe aid tel. aie whal your nae ie, won’ 


you— your own real nadie?” 

bioss sidied alittle nearer, and then a 
litkie nearer BULL, finally pluuiping down 
upon her KieGeN wih the laeonle§ re- 
sponse 


+} iaweonhnert 


“riorence?’’ sail tluidah, laughing at | 


the queer iittie Lisp, 


Tue child had leaned her foided araw 
Upon tue /* Ku@e, and the large dark 
eyes were ost soemoly intent upon the 
biue One, 

“You, Coat's very pretty. Florence | 
what?’ 

“Fiawenes Ackland,’ 

“Phen, said biuidah, wriukling her 


brows, “your papa out ihere is Mr. Ack. | 


land?’ 

*Courkse le 2" resp el b loss pric idiv. 
‘“An’ be saves you'reu very naughty littie 
girl.’ 


“Does he? Why?” 

**C miine \ 1 With AWRY, Ali wsuUse you 
waiked | 6 Mra. Bboakeit Ought to ve 
ealled bin oO carwy Voll. Winat ad dosyou 
wun aways > Was il away fi un your far 
ver?" amk+ i ca] ceubiti OS eT ther Biy 
i@sas, AD bemouling delightfaily cool 


and impertinent, afier the manner 
ne 8. 

“No: I] haven't 4 father blosa, I ran away 
because WY Kraudpays was droadfuily ruce 
to me and soolded iin 


ot ner 


“Papa don’tever scold me, said Flosmin 
asatiatied tone—*not hever! 
**Dovsn't your manual’ 


“Haven't got any,’’ returned Floss, with | 
difference, | 


rnuplete beartie@saness « 


“There's just papa an’ ine, w { t want 

au mauwines!’’ moat . emipluously 
What's your name? I ask »v fust 
Ww, & e rald he didu’t know, but tbat 
tahtto be Mother Hubba aun ast 
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EVENING POST, 








—_———-- 








night you was dwessed op all in a 
bwown closk. He's silly—Mother Hab- 
bard was an old woman, not a little girl! 
Theat ien’t your name, #1?" 

The bitter amile that fitted over the 
tremulous scarlet lips whiecn James Ryder 
had kissed the previous day was altogether 
beyond Flose’s vaby-ken. 

t was odd, the girl thought, that this 
nickname should bave been given her by 
both these men—the name which only on 
the preceding night she had hoped she 
wouid never hear again, 

Then she stooped forward laughingly, 
and kissed Flona's aweet little lips. 

“No; that isn’t my name, dariing. It is 
Huidah Brook.” 

**Here’a papa!’’ screamed b loss, jumping 
up. 
ra Ackland had been in the room tor 
fully a minute before his daughter thue an- 
nounoed him—quitein time to hear the 
name of the pretty child whor be bad found 
ths previous night. 

Nhe looked #o very small and childish, 
leaning Lack in the arma of the great chair, 
In ber short blue serge frock, her face #0 
round and dimpled, and the short bright 
rings of golden heir curled over her fore- 
head in such a babyish fashion, that he felt 
sure she was Very young indesed—twice as 
old as Floss perhaps, but no oider. 

So be approached her in quite a paternal 
manner, and put his large hand upon the 
little bland head, alunost as if she had been 
Fioss herself. 

“So you are better this morning, my 
dear? That/sright! Bot you should not 
bave walked in here; you will ve giving 
avother twist to that poor little footol yours 
—and that won't do at any price? Does it 
hurt you inuch?”’ 

“Hardly a bit now; and I feel very much 
better, thank you,” faltered Huidah, 
feeling considerably less afraid of hii 
than she expected, although he was #0 
big. 

Hie war quite old, she decided, stealing 
side-glances at hiin frown under her long 
lashes, as he sat down and F.088 ecrambied 
upon his knee, 

Sne could see the silvery threads in his 
beard and hair and longcurling moustache; 
so it could notunatter iu the least about bis 
patting ber bead and calling ber ny dear, 
as though ahe werea cuild, 

“{—I aw very sorry | gave youso much 
trouble last nigut,’’ ane saidshyly, not rais 
ing her blue eyes any higher than the thick 
beard which Fiosa had clutched as sue 
bauled and wriggled berself into a com!or- 
tavle position; “but my toot hurt me so 
woen | tried to stand up thar I 
eouldn’thelp tainting. I never fainted be- 
fore,’’ 

‘Poor little woman! Perhapa you never 
hurt yourself #9 mach before,” returned 
Mr. Ackiand kindiy. “How was 11? Did 
you tuusbie down?” 

‘*Yos: | was frightened—the lane was so 
dark, sod it was getting 80 late,anud IT hard- 
ly knew which was the right way to Nprig- 
xlestone,”’ she staumered, blusning hotly, 
for she felt that bis nex’ question would be 
awkward, and she knew tuat she could not 
telt “fibe’’? well, ‘and #0 | ran astast as | 
could, unul To cangbt wy foot against a 
stone and fell, When Ll tried to get up 
again, Lfound I couldn’t, because it burt 
mie 80,”’ 

Tue recollection of her past night’s help 
lexssness and desolation overwhelined her 
fora moment, 

“On, | don’t know what I should have 
done,” she cried, taking courage to look up 
int» the kind bearded face opposite to ber, 
‘it you badn’t found met” 

“| am giad I did, ny dear, And @ you 
live iu Spriggsestone,and were going Louie, 
were your” 

“No, #he waen’t,’’ said Floss the mar- 
plot, confifen ly. “Sbe was wunning away 

not [wou ber farver, ‘cause he’s dead, but 
{aon ber grandfarver, ‘cause he ecolded 





her’? 

tiuldab glanced swiftly at Mr, Aokland, 
waw that he looked grave as well as amused, 
alioough not at all surprised, and 
then ape dropped her eyes, blushing scar- 
let. 

“Ta that how it was,my child?” he asked, 
| soniling. 

‘Yos,’' she muttered very unwillingly. 
tle would want toeend ber back, or take 
Ler back—she was sure he would, and sie 
would not go—uot for all the big brown- 
bearded nen in the universe! 

“Don't vou think you are a very silly 
ite girl todo that, as well as a naughty 

ne?” he asked; and she knew quite well 
toat be was almost laughiog at ber, “Bat 
you are sorry enough by now, | am_= sure, 
{| You must tell ne where your grandfather 


| lives, 80 that L may send to hitn and infor. 
} ica that you are safo,”’ 
| He walled a moment; bot she remaloed 
j s.entand pouting. 
; ‘Come,’ he said persuasively—“tell me, 
f like a goodygirl. Don't you know tnat the 
poor old wentlenian is most likely balf out 
of hia wits about you by this time?” 
| “Lean’ttell you?” 
tluldab turned away her face atubbornly. 
it was rather exasperating, alter all, she 
thought, being coaxed and talked to as if 
|} abe were .o oder tuan Floss, 
|} Heimust be “a greatatupid’’ not to see 
} that she wea a woman, She felt ver 


day. 

“LT can’t tell you,” she repeated: ‘and I 
can’t go back. My grandfather woo’: care, 
either. He doesn’t love me—he hates ine! 
He'll be glad to get ria of me, TI think, | 
ran away vesterday because be bad | ey 


| to me horrtbiy, abominably, and because | 


dn’'t stand itand wouldn’t; and’ 
nw round in the big alr witha gie 
defiance i the blue eves soir . ; 
' where I bel gpand take + ‘ I sha 


only {ost run away _. ha 
r. Ackland pulled bis | moustache 
perplexedly, and sat looking dabiously at 
the emall figure, the little blond head, and 
the angry, flushed, dimpled tace. 

He did not quie know what to do or say 
next. 

Sine wason!y a child, of course; and yet 
that passionate outburst had bardly sound- 
ed childlike, 

The acariet lips were trembling too, as if 
very little more would make ber cry; and 
he was afraid tnat it would hardly do to 
take her on bia knee and comfort ber as he 
coutorted Floss when she cawwe weeping to 
him with grazed elbowa or bumped 
head, 

Altogether the diversion Floss made 
just at that moment was exceedingly wel- 
oomne, 

She had scrambled down from her fa- 
ther’s knee and run to the window. Now 
she turned round, proclaiming loudly: 

“Pape, papa—bere comes a lady!” 

Mr. Ackiand got up omens, ape saw, 
just shutting bis garden gate bind ber, 
one of the trlusmest, brightest, smartest. 
looking ot smal! middle-aged ladies. Ste 
moved so quickly and briskly that he was 
bardly atthe front-door jin time to greet 
her, which he did with— 

“Why, aunt Georgy—you already!” 

“My dear Caleb, positively I think you 
grow bigwer every tine I see you!” 

The little aunt stood on tip toe w kiss her 
big nephew—a caress which he not only 
éudured amlably, but returned affection- 
alely. ‘‘Dearme—you area perfect giant! 
Here already, yousay? Yor; Nuft and | 
arrived only last nighbt—a fall week before 
ourtime, Bat I had got thoroughly tired 
of visiting avout from place to place, and 
quite longed to sit down by my own fire at 
tne Gables again; and #0, while Stiff was 
busy unpacking and putting things to 
rights I thought I must just run round and 
see LOW you were getting on. No, thanks 
1 wou’tcowe in. I'll just sit down bere 
and rest tor a littie while. Alter such a dis- 
inal day as yesterday, the aun this morning 
is delighttail”’ 

Mise (Civorgiana Milroy—oue of the bright- 
ext, pleasantest, and prettiest of that much- 
maligned class, old tnaids—sat down brisk- 
iy upon @ certain rustic seat where ber 
nephew was accustomed to smoke bis pipe 
in Guu mer-timne, and chatted on with great 
liveliness and epirit about Stiff’s disagree- 
able temper, the servants’ neglect of the 
house while she had been away, the dread- 
tuily long, oold, and uncomfortable jour- 
ney she bad bad the previous day, with 
Sufl suiky all the time, and of a dozen 
other tuings, 

Fioss came rac'ng out, having been de- 
tained by Mra, Boskett to bave her face 
washed and her frock pulled straight, and 
was taken up and kissed a score of 
tines, and then, having nad a large bag of 
sweets bestowed upon ber, rusbed oft in- 
doors again, crying Out over her shoulder 
Lbal BLO Was going to give Some to the little 
irl. 
° Looking after the quaint little flying 
figure, Miss Milroy’s thougbts and talk 
were suddenly directed to a new sub- 
ect. 

* Caleb’’--she looked up at her nephew 
sharply—reaily, my dear boy, itisno busi- 
ness of une, f ain aware; bat pray 
iow long do you mean to go on like 
tus?’ 

<_ yon like this?” he quickly echoed. 
ae ow 9" 

‘Wiy,in this altogether ridiculous way!”’ 
cried Miss Georgiana briskly. ‘Don’t be 
avsurd, Caleb! You know you understand 
meperfcly. How long do you mean to 
K) On living alone in this tumble-down 
place like a herintt or a wiser, or some such 
prep sterous creature, and letting your 
daughter go to rack and ruin with no one 
but tha’ dismal housekeeper-woman to look 
alter Ler?”’ 

* Floss is all right,’ said Caleb Ackland 
slowly, # Uusb risiug to hia brown face, for 
Flo-s was bis weak point. ‘“She’s as 
Lappy as it is possible to be, biess her 
beart!"’ 

“Happy!” echoed Miss Milroy. ‘Yea, [ 
have nodoubi of that. You are bound to 
pet and spoil any cold or woman that ever 

alista your wav, | Know; but really, my 
dear boy, that isn't everything. It has been 
very weil forthe past four or tive years 
perbaps, although how you have endured 
life bere | don’t know; but sbe will not al- 
ways beacaiid, you know, She’sa a dear 
little thing, T admit; but she ougnt to bave 
different surroundings and afferent com- 
panious Your living bere as you do is the 
queerest freak that ever was, wuen one 
ininks that you could afford to be so differ- 
ent You ought to think of Floss, she'll be 
& perfect lillie savage ip a year or two; and 
vuly look at her dress!’’ 

‘‘Her dress? What's the matter with it?” 
asked the perplexed father, tugging at his 
inoustach® uneasily. “lt--it’s ail right, 
isn’t u?"’ 

“All right?” echoed Miss Milroy, laugh- 
ing. *My dear boy, the poor little soul 





nuch of a worpan indeed since the previous 


looks as much iike a wild Indian as any- 
| Shing else! If you will insist upon living 
| here as you do, | really think you must, as 
| | have so offen Buggested before, let me 
| have Floss at the Gables,” 

| Mr. Ackland trowned and shook his 
head, 

“Thanks, aunt Georgy! You're very 
xood, but Ll can’t part with ber,’’ 

“Poen,” cried Miss Georgiana, with 
Pretty lnipatient tartuess and an equaliy 
reity emphatic gesture, “you muet lust do 
the other thing tuat 1 bave been urging Up.- 

( for years—marry ava n,respectabl y 


a i) ner . 
arry respectab!|' ast time? 
» € ew, with ashbort laug that 
S | rfactiv g a tary ie rect 


*-Nonsense—you know what I mean! You 
would make one of the best husbands tn the 
world; and it is qaite absurd of you to think 
of living the rest of your life alone—a young 
man like you.” 

“Young? I’m just thirty seven, aunt 
Georgy,” said Caleb shortly. 

“Well, what of that? I'un forty-five; and 
1 don’t feel a day older than I did when I 
was thirty, although I’m a woman, You 
had better think of it, Caleh, for Floss's 
sake as well as yourown. Whata pitty it 
is,” sald Mies Georgiana refiectively, “that 
Agatha Woodward is not a few years older, 
and that you coul/dn’t fal! in love with her! 
She is a sweet giri!"’ 

“So abe is,” assented her nephew—‘a 

trifle too eweet tor my taste! Look here, 
aunt (leorgy—never mind we aud ny ma- 
trimonial concerns for the present; there's 
something else I want to speak of. You 
couldn't have come in at @ better time, I 
havea little girl indoora there, and what to 
do with the subborn littie puss is more 
than I know,”’ 
— With this exordium, which caused Miss 
Milroy toopen ber pretty bird like brown 
eyesin utter astonishinent, her nephew 
planged into atull account of his finding 
ot Mother Hubbard, together with a recital 
of the little mnaid’s present obstinacy. 

Mies Georgiana listened, and, under- 
standing periecthy what was required of ber, 
rose briskly from the rustic seat. 

“I'll go and talk to her, Caleb Poor little 
thing! I daresay you half frightened ber 
with that great beard of yours, you giant! 
She’ll tell ine fast enough, you'll find!'’— 
and the little lady sailed confidently in- 
doors, 

Mr. Ackland lighted bis: pipe again, and 
strolied up and down while waiting. Fioss 
caine out presently and climbed upon the 
rustic seat with ber doll, beginning to bear 
it ‘say ite lessons”—a proceeding accom- 
panied by much sighing, raising of the eve- 
brows, and sbaking of the head, evidently 
copied from Mra. Boskett. 

ben the pipe was em )ked ont and the 
doll was being put to sleep, Miss (deorgiana 
cape out of the honse, 

“Well?” asked her nepnew. 

“Weil?” echoed Miss Milroy. ‘Give me 
your arin, Caleb, and |et us walk down to 
the gate—F ios is all cars, little puss! Who 
do you think that girl is? | realy knew 
beforeshe toid we, for she is the pertect 
image Of what ber mother used to be, poor 
dear girl, when snbe and i were at senvol 
together—-1 the eldest and she the voung- 
estinthe place, She is Maggie Dr.ke’s 
daugbter!’’ 

“Maggie Drake’s daughter?’’ repeated 
CaJeb. 

To bis knowledge he bad never beard of 
Magyvie Drake, 

'Why—yes!l”’ 

Miss Milroy gave his arm an impatient 
little shake, 

“You must have beard me talk of Mag- 
gie. Tu be sure, it 18 years ago, and you 
nen are so forgetful! Perbaps though you 
never did hear me speak of her. Sve was 
atthe game schoo) with me at Foikestone 
twenty—ab,tive-and-Lwenty—years »go and 
more, and was (he eweeiest, prettiest creat- 
ure in the place, Tue other giria snubbed 
ber because she was not genteel enough to 
suit their tastes--her parents kept an inn 
somewhere in Miifora Parva, avout fifty 
miles from bere; but I hiked the eniid, wnd 
I made a petof ner. But you know what 
girls are--we both left, and I beard of ber 
Ouly once after she was married, S 16 mar- 
ried a tnan named Brook—ayventieinan, but 
with no money, wnoa!terwards went abroad 
to seek his jortune, He went to Brisbane 
—the same place tbat you were silly enough 
w goto. D> you recul.ect sucing or heariug 
anything of biim?’’ 

“Brook? N_; I don’t seem to rec: llect tl e 
naue,”’ 

‘Well, at any rate, he went there; and I 
Buppoee he died tbere, poor feliow, for 
money and leiters ceased to oxnue, Por 
Maggie is dead—pined away seven years 
ago. This yirl, Huldab, who ran away, tie 
little simpleton, is the cuild,”’ 

‘Do you mean to Bay she ran away from 
Mitford Parva, fi'ty wiles off?’’ cried Mr, 
Ackland, quite ag:ast. 

‘My dear boy, no! Of wkatcan you be 
thinking? The Drakes—ter granutather 
aod graudimotner-- eft Milford Parva be- 
fore poor Magyie’s death, They are keep- 
ing ‘Tne Goiden Fieece’ at Uuderbay, 
Most odd that I never chanced t» see the 
giri! I shou d bave known her instantly,I 
ain certain—she 18 80 exactly like poor 
Mag, ie.’”’ 

* Woat did she run away for?” asked Ca- 
leb viuntly. 

‘Oo ,1t was all old Drake's fault!’ replied 
Miss Georgiana. “He was always a ter- 
ribiy disagreeable, grumbling, sour, can- 
tankerous old creature, I know:and no 
doubt he gets worse as he gets older, He 
had been bullying and scolding the child, 
it seems, andina temper the littie puss 
ran away.”’ 

“Poor little soul! She’s a pretty child! 
She must go back though, of course.’”’ 

“Not at all,” corrected Mi-8 Milroy ocool- 
ly. “Iam going to keep her with me.”’ 

“With you?” 

*“Yes. What was I saying just now about 
Stifl’s airs aud te.o pers and 80 on? Huidah 
will just suit ine--shbe isa dear liltie thing, 

| and {I shall be fond of her for ber motter’s 
sake. She was delighted at the prospect, 
| and Jumped at ny offer, As soon as I bave 
| had juocveon [ shall driveover to Under- 
| hay to arrange tuings. Uotil then sue can 
| 





stay where sue is, Of course?’’ 
“Oh, of course!"’ assented Caleb me 
‘hanically. 


He was thinking of tue s'ender figure 
the great cualr, of the v6\y dliupied etu 
orn face turned from him with dro 
' lashes and seariet pouting lips—— above 
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of the two innocent heads resting together 
upon the white pillow the night be- 
fore. 

He wae glad to think that the Gables was 
te be the home and refuge of tne pretty 
child. 

“1's a very good idea, aunt Georgy,’’ he 
said cordially. “It’s to be hoped the old 
people won't object.” 

af t they do,she’s old enough to choose for 
herself.” 

Miss Milroy looked up into her nephew's 
brown face with an amused expres- 
sion. 

“Ay-the-way, Caleb, why do you call her 
acbiid?”’ 

“Why?” he echoed. ‘-Because she is one, 
isn’t she?” 

“Tnat depends upon how you look at 
it. Pray, bow old do you take her to 
be?”’ 

“Why, I don’t know—about thirteen or 
fourteen, | suppose?” 

*Poou!l” exclaimed Miss Georgiana, 
laughing. “She is nearly twenty-one, 
Caleb.” 

‘Tue dickens she is!” 

He |ooked pertectly agbast, 

“And J taiked to ber as if she had been 
Flose!”’ 

Mia Milroy’s merry laugh rang out. 

«Well, I don’t know how 1 wasto know 
any better,’’ be said deprecatingly. “I’m 
sure 8be \Ouks young enough; and she is 
such a little scrap oO! a thing! I took her 
for a chily.” 

“I don’t know how it is, Caleb,” said 
Miss Milroy, as sbeswung open tue gate, 
‘out you seem to think thatevery woman 
whoislesstban five feet six and under 
thirty wust of necessity be acbild. Huldah 
Brook is nearly twenty-one, | tell you; 
8.6 i6 & woman, and a very pretty one 
too,”’ 

Mr. Ackland did not dispute tbat last 
fact in tue least; but it was bard to think of 
her «8 & WOWan—the pretty, golden-baired, 
b)ue-eyed chiid whom he bad carried in his 
arms on the previous night and christened 
‘*Motber Hubbard.” 





CHAPTER VL 


ONG End, the jiltle suburb of Sprig- 
gicstone, which lay snugiy to the left 
Jj of the fork of the road where Motber 


_it.,ubard had come to grief, wight rather 


have been called Sbort Ead, 80 sinail and 
priuw @ place was it—like a doli’s bouse or 
toy-box village. 

It bad just a few little cottages, just a few 
tiny shops. 

At one ond was Long Cottage, where Mr. 
Caleb Ackland lived, and at the other the 
Gables—one of the prettiest little places that 
ever was een, where lived Miss Georgia a 
Milroy witb ber confidential waid and 
bousekeeper Mrs. Siiff, a couple of smart 
walds, & gardener cvachwan gtoom-foot- 
inau,batler, which comnbination wore only 
one vivery coat and bore the name ot Scrap 
—4 Sinall footboy, all impudence, careless- 
1688, incompeteuce, and buttuns—and tue 
pretiy littie blonde beauty of a companion 
whom Mrs, Stift did not approve of, cailed 
Hulda» Brook, 

Miss Milroy had carried out the determin- 
ation expressed Lo her nepbew at the garden 
gate of Long Cottage; sue had driven her 
pony carriage into Underbay that very 
afternoon, and, 80 far from meeting with 
apytuing like upposition to ber scheine, bad 
found it bailed with deélight—trom very 
a tlerent motives—by both Mr, and Mra, 
Drake, 

U.. isaac called bis granddaughter an 
impuaént, runaway, saucy jade, and wish- 
ed Miss Milroy joy of her bargain, adding 
that Huidah would catch someting no. 
specified if she showed her face beiore him 
lu a hurry again. 

His gentile old wife bad cried, and trem- 
blingly assured the brisk and bright-eyed 
little lady that Huidan was a dear child,the 
best of girls, but that sine bad a little 
bit of a temper and a fiery spirit, and 
that Isaac Lad always been bard with 
her, 

binally, Miss (;sorgiana, very weil satis- 
fied with the result of her visit, had come 
outot “The Golden F.6ece” with the best 
of the child’s belongings in a big brown 
paper parcel, aad Lad driven ber ponies 
back to Long Fad and Long Cottage, 

Mr. Acslan.. ha careiully carried out a 
little figure wrappei in a brown cloak, 
which Floss ciung to and kissed and 
wailed aller piteously; and Miss Milroy 
whisked it off to the Gables then and 
there, 

*S.e’s a dear littlething—she wiil just 


suit ine; and | snali be fond of her for ber | 


inother’s sake,’ the bliihe and very brisk 
littie Spluster had said; and certainly it 
seemed as if the proputcy were true, for 
Mi-@ Georgiana—to Mrs, Sriff's lotty dis- 
gust—spollt ber litte companion almost 
hourly. 

Sue had the prettiest of dresses and hate, 
the dalntiest of little bouts and gloves; the 
best waster in Sprizglestone came to give 
ber l6s8so:.8 1p music and sing ng—she could 
play « little to start with, and ber voice was 
4s BWeOel 48 4 lark’s; Bhe was petted, car: ss- 
ed, aud coaxed a8 Lever a cOwpauion was 
yol, and iu 4 geuerai way Bue did just as 
ehe pleased, 

Tuere was nothingshe liked better than 
to zw» down the little village street, or, better 
Stis., lake the sbort cut turougn a pictures- 
G46 BStripof lane and across a couple of 

uéadows, to Long Cotta:e to play with 
ri 88, WhO ador. d ber, 

‘1088 had never beid a needie in he: 
band before; but abe bhemined a 


handker 

16! for papa, w 1 #®litcues not wore toa 
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Ging Sagely. “Nota bit, Miss G-orgiana! 
1] kKoow better than that! Why, Krandpa is 
grandina’s husband; and I’in sare, it | bad 
béEen Buf, OiLen aud olten when he wenton 
| 80 I shonid have just thrown something at 
hiual’’ 
Miss (:¢0rgiana, modestly mindful of her 
eof rt felt that it was not ‘or | 
t * , t s 5 i ia 
4 4 Z ya lifier 
¢ Ss, 
‘ acreeat ry yea the vergeation 


ing manner at the mere production of a 
spelling-book. 

By Haldah’s petting and kisses she con- 
quered the alpbabetin a very sbort time, 
and was soon abie to prociaiim aloud, with- 
out any stopé, the tragic result of Frank 
Pitt’s abnormal! appetite. 

Huldav brought ber from the Gables the 
prettiest of lace-trimmed pinafores and the 
gayest of sashes, and coaxed the long thick 
mane of dark hair into very heavy, 
smooth curls, to the joy of Fioss’s feminine 
soul, 

The garden at Long Cottage was a most 
delightful old wilderness of fruit, flowers, 
and grass-plot. 

W ben the sewing and spelling were over, 
the pair roinped about it, ran races, swung 
In the great swing, which was big enough 
to bold them both, and played ball, until 
Flose was too tired with running and 
laugbing to do more thau sit with her 
artos round Huidsen’s waist and her head 
in Huldah’s lap, listening to a fairy- 
taie. 

Just outside the verandah Mr. Ackland 
used tositon his favorite seat, with his 
pipe,and watcb the two girls with a kindly, 
sober look in his eyes. 

He did not treat Miss Brook as a child 
now—he had alwaystor ner the gentlest, 
most courteous politeness, 

He never forgot that she was twenty-one 
—or that he was thirty-seven. 

No doubt he seemed as old to her as she 
seemed young to him, he thought—indeed, 
he was given to think and wonder about it 
a nood deal, 

‘‘Miss Georgiana,’’ said Huldab abruptly 
one day early in June, when she had been 
for aromp with Fioss at Long Cottage, and 
untidy,to tind Miss Milroy taking ber after- 
noon cup of tea by bereelf in the shaded 
drawing-room, ‘‘upay | ask you just a ques- 
tion or two, please?’”’ 

“A question or two?’’ returned Miss 
Georgiana. “I'm glad it’s no more, my 
dear, Youu ask enough asa rule, goodness 
knows you little cuatterbox! Take off your 
hat, and sit down and get your tea, child, 
How flusned you are! You really ought 
not to romp 60 witk that little wadcap of a 
F.ose! You will baveto rest betore you 
dress, Surely you don’t forget that we 
dine attne Manor? By-.the-way, did Caleb 
say for certain whether he meant to 

or” 

‘Oh, yes!”’ 

Huldab nad taken off ner hat, and stood 
fanuing herself with it—a slim little figure 
In a white short rutted golden pair, and a 
bunch of @arly pink roses pinned just be- 
neath her dimpled chin. 

‘*] asked biim,and be said ‘ Yes’—he would 
be #ure to go.”’ 

‘*‘Well, I am glad of that,’’ said Miss Mil- 
roy, with an approving air. ‘‘He promised, 
1 know; but really be is such an unaccoun- 
tab.e hermit that one never knows what 
he wilido. Drink your iea, child; it will 
ve cold. Aud what is your question, 
pray?” 

‘it’s about bim,” faltered Huldab, with 
the color deepening in ber cheeks—‘‘Mr, 
Ackland, I mean, You don’t mind twlling 
ing, dO you, Miss Georgiana?—and you 
know 1 don’t mean to be rude, la he— 
very old?” 

‘ Oid,ebild!’’ cried the little lady sharply. 
“W nat put tuat into your head?” 

“I—Il wondered—tha.’s all,’’ stammered 
the yirl, “tHedossn’t look as if be was,but 
he talks like it sometimes, I think.” 

‘Poon!’’ ejaculated Miss Georgiana witb 
seorno. “A fado! his, ny dear—a foolish 
way he has somehow! O.d? Certainly not! 
He isonly thirty-seven. That is nothing 
for a wan,” 

“No,’”’ wurmured Huldah softly, a 
though speaking to herself, “I didn’t 
think he was old. I couldn’t feel that he 
was,’’ 

Sbe drank ber tea thoughtfully, and 
leaned ber dimpled elbows upon tue 
table, resting her cueeks in her two little 
palms, 

“That’s only one question,’’ she pursued 
seriously; ‘and I said twoor three, iidn't I? 
Miss Georgiana, l wantto Kuow very wach, 
if you will tell me—was bis wife very nice 
and pretiy?’’ ; 

“How inthe world, my dear, should I 
know?” cried Miss Milroy, with a swift 
gisnes, ‘I never saw her!’ 

‘You never saw her?’’ echoed the girl, 
astonished, 

“Certainly not,my dear. She was an Aus- 
tralian; Caleb wet ber in Brisbane—that 
horrid place that he insisted upon guing 
oul to before he was one-and-twenty, like 
the silly boy he was! He married her in 
less than a year afterwards; but it was eight 
or nine years betore Fiugs was burn,aad sue 
died « month after.”’ 

“Then you don’t know what she wa- 
like?” said Huldan musingly. 

“Notin tue leas’, caiid, Sho was three or 
four years Older than ne, | Know, I believe 
Fioss is al ttie like her.’ 

“I wonder if he was very fond of her?” 
murwured Mother Huvovad, musingly 
plaiting a fold in her white skirt. 

“Fond of her?” echoed Mss Milroy 
Driskiy. ‘Why, blesa me, chiid, woat are 
you thinking about? O} eourse be was found 
of her! Wasn'tsne his wite?”’ 

“Ob, that doesn’t follow 49 a matter of 
course at alil’’ declared Miss Brook, nod- 





to the subject of her dress for the Manor 
dinner, and | pertomariy to the tasteful ar- 
rangement of lace forber still pretty and 
abundant bsir, which Mra Stiff, regardless 
of remonstrance, had insisted upon mak- 


ing up after the model of her own 
su tial caps, to the dismay of her mis- 
tress, 


Huldab must alter it for her, Mise Mil- 
roy was conscious of being a 8 inater, 
and no longer a young one, but she bad 
a deal of pretty and harmiess vanity 

1. 

The Manor was the finest bouse in Sprig- 
giestone, and belon to the oldest and 
wost important fanily—in the opinion of 
ite mistress, the most important ftanily 
not only in Graveishire, but in Enog- 
land, 

Sne had been a widow with one son when 
midd! ed, pow poas Francis Corolyn pad 
married her; now she was a widow again, 
with a young Francis Corolyn, aged seven- 
teen, whom she never really forgave for be- 
ing heir and future owner of the Manor in 
the place of her elder son, whom she 
adored, 

Asarule, she lived in ber great stately 
house all the year round, liking ber import- 
ant position in Sprigglestone and its neigh- 
borbood too weil to diminish it by goinx 
away to places where the Corolyns of the 
Manor were no more honored than the vul- 
gar herd. 

There lived with her,as we!l as Ler youn- 
ger son,her niece Agatha Wood ward, bei: ess 
of thirty thousand pounds. 

Mrs, Corolyn’s dignity, which was rather 
of a selt-assertive and aggressive nature, had 
been a good deal upset by the cool and wat- 
ter-of-course introduction upon terms of 
—— of Huldah Brook, Miss Milroy’s 
llitie companion. 

But Mrs, Corolyn did not choose to quar- 
rel with Miss Milroy; and sweet,dark-vyed, 
gentle Agatha, with whom for certain rea- 
sons her aunt had no desire to fall out,took 
a great fancy to the dimpled little cliidish 
beauty, whose pretty spirit and audacity 
formed such a contrast to her own sedate 
sweetness. 

So, whenever tbe lady of the Gables war 
bidden to the Mavor, there always 
came an invitation to little Mother Huvbard 
also, 

Young Frank Corolyn, ina blundering, 
boyish, bashfal way, was tremendously in 
love with Miss Brook—a devotion which 
was in no way diininished by bis adoration 
treating him with a delightful elderly air 
of superiority, as though be were seven in- 
stead of seventeen. 

Mrs. Corolyn was loitily gracious to littie 
Miss Brook, and exceedingly pitiful of 
M iss Georgiana’s infatuation for that young 
person. 

The dinner at the Manor on this particu- 
lar evening was excellent as far as the couk- 
ing went and pleasant witb regard to the 
company who sat down to it, 

Mra, Ovorolyn io particular was unusually 
talkative, gracious, and cordiai; but upon 
Miss Wood ward’s pretty face there was au 
uvusually serious look, 

After dinner, when tbe Rector and Mr. 
Ackland remained in the diniug-room, and 
the Rector’s wife, Miss Miiroy, and their 
hostess talked their cheerfal good-natured 
country gossip by one of the wide-open 
windows of tue drawing-room, and Agatna 
was at the piano playing suftly §0 as uot to 
interruptthe elder tadies, young Frank, 
who had been bashfully sidling nearer anu 
nearer to Miss Brook’s low chair, took 
courage at last to coweé and lean awkwardly 
upon the back of it, looking down at the 
littie blond head of bis divinity. 

“The mother is uncomwonly lively 
to-night, Miss Brook—don’t you think 
so?’’ 

“‘Why—yes; I did fancy so. What isthe 
reason of t? Have you been an ex'ra good 
boy?’”’ asked Huluahb, looking up mischivv- 
ously,and speaking in the tone that always 
uwiost agonized ner youthful adorer. 

‘*Pooh, of course not!’’ 

Frank would bave liked to resent her 
question; but he knew she might possibly 
take the altogetber anbearabl+ revenge of 
not speaking to bim again ail the even 
ing. 

‘It’s too bad of you to chaff a fellow, Miss 
Brook,”’ he said doletully. ‘It isu’t any- 
tuiug that I’ve done. When the motber is 
especially lively, it 18 always for one partic 
ular reason. S16 is #0 to night because Jein 
is comi ge”? 

“Jem? repeated Miss Brook question- 
ingly, having never heard of Jom. 

‘*Yos, ny balf-prother, her eldest son, 
you know, You don't mean that you've 
uever heard of him?’ 

“Oh, | know Mra, Corolyn bas an elder 
aon, of course; but I did’t know what bis 
nam: was!"’ returned Huliah, also cou 
uo cautialy whispering, for «ne was roguish- 
ly conscious that Mra, Coroiyn was on 
thorns at sight of her talking to Frank, “So 
he is coming, is he? And to stay, 1 sup- 
pose? Arent you glad?” 

[TO BE CONTINUED. | 
OE ee 


NAMED HEK* VACCINK.’’—A happy f{a- 
ther outipn Maseuc useits NS ale, reales a 
Buftalo exchange, had his cuild,ayir! three 
mouths old, Vaceinated reeentiy. ‘By 
George, len't that great!” he exclaimed, as 
Le saw the doctor at work. 

“By Jove, woy | guess I'll call her by 
that name! Vaccine! Wiiy that isa yiri's 
nawe, ain't ii? Vaccine Virus Siunders! 
Capital! People will think we are de- 
ecended from some old Roman tamily, 
Dear little Vaocine!’’ 

Cine upotbar stror v ected t this a 
pPeilation for the A 


named Imoyer 


} it (he fat he ms 


mined, and Vaccine virus Sau era «she 


al i} yu torouygu ii®6 








Scientific and Useful. 





CLEANING OIL.—A = recently de- 
vised for cleaning lubricating ot! that bas 
been once used so that it ay be used 
again, consists in pouring it gentiy over a 
strongly magnetized bed of iron. The 
metal attracta to itall the metaliic parti- 
clea, The oil is then filtered. 

TAKING Firg.—It is a curious fact that 
wasps’ nests sometimes take fire, as is sup- 
posed, by the chemical action of the wax 
upon the material of which the nest is com- 
posed. Undoubted!y many fires of un- 
known origin in hay-stacks and farm- 
buildings may thus be accounted for. 

A Sun-Stove —A Massachusetts inven- 
tor bas devised a simple stove for wartning 
rooms by means of solar heat. It consists 
of a shallow box, having a bottem of corru- 
gated iron and aglasst>p. This device is 
p'aced outside the building, so that the 
sun can shine directly into it. The rave 
pass through the glass and are absorbed by 
the metal, beating it to a high temperature 
and warming the airin the box. The sir, 
which on sunny days rises to a tempera- 
ture of 90° Fahr., is conveyed into the 
room which Is to be heated. 

THe Best.—Fire rains show that por- 
ous terra cotta bricks and blocks best re- 
sist fire, water and frost, Nextto these in 
the order of fire-resisting qualities cone 
concretes and burned-clay work. In the 
best work done the iron work Is incased in 
porous terra-cotta, tile or brick work in 
root, floor and tile sonstruction, The hol- 
low tiles are faced with vitreous tile, slate 
or any good weather-proot coating, or with 
a single thickness of brick. Iron and 4 6e| 
framework incased in fire proof m>terials 
gives the best possible reantts. There is a 
growing preterence tor light porous walls 
ot holiow materia: protecting an iron or 
wooden tramework. Massive and heavy 
walls of brick or stone will do tor architec. 
ture, but they are not as much of 4 me- 
chanical nevessity as they were regarded a 
few years ago. 

INTEREST MACHINE.—A machine hy 
which the interest on any surn frown $10 000 
to $1, from ten years to one day, at any 
rate per cent., may be determined in thir'y 
seconds, by simply turning a knob. has 
been patened recently. An interest sheet 
is wound round the rollers inside the ma- 
chine, which are rotated by the Knobs at 
the side to stop at the given amount desired 
and given rate’ per cent, as printed on the 
interest sheet, this portion then appearing 
in open space on the left band margin of 
the macihne. Then the small metal tablets 
on the ‘ace and across the centre are 
thrown up with the point of the pencil, for 
the time the interest is to be computed. 
This being done the required interest Is in 
plain view. By the use of this machine, 
all of the mental and three-fourths of the 
physical labor is dispensed with. 


Farm and Barden, 


FLOWER PLoTsS.—It has besu suggestod 
that it small plots of ground should te at- 
tached to publie schools, and flowers culti- 
vated, not only would the grounds be 
moade attractive and beautiful, but botany 
could be made a atudy as well, 

UnperR Cover.—Place your manure 
heap under cover 80 a8 to be able to work 
itoverin winter, Rains should never tall 
on the manure atany season, It isotyreat 
advantage to turn over the heap in winter, 
creale heat and thereby decompose the 
materials, in order to render them tine and 
in good condition for spreading ou the land 
in spring. 

TREES —Never grow trees of different 
kinds t wether until satistied one does not 
injure the other, as is trequently the case 
when plums are grown near peaches, thus 
inducing the curcullo to sometimes attack 
the iatter. A single wid cherry tiee near 
ap apple orchard will provide a barboring 

place tor caterpillars, which finally injure 
the apple orchard, 

THe WEATHER.—A new weather pre 
diction bas been discovered by a French 
scientixt He observes that the scintilla 
tions of stars increase before many stor 1s, 
indicating disturbances of the upper atirnos 
phere hours before the meteorological in- 
struments show any change. The fNercer 
the storm the more is the strength of the 
acintillations increased, 

Time TO MARKET.—There is a time to 
Marké6ét produce, and that must be re 
garde t if success is hoped for. Li is decid- 
edly bestto market as much produce as 
possiole in the fromediate vicinity of one's 
home, and to #6 1 direc ly tothe eonsumer, 
In this way usually better prices are wan- 
t4inet, as there are no mil ‘le-men to yet 
their share, avd there is also the advantave 
ol dealing with people whose anding is 
familiarly known, But evn it lower 
prices tnust be taken aga rule, itis b tter 
to s@ll Dear bonethan to take the risk ot 
markeétipy at «a distance, 

THE Savings BANK,.—The va'ue of tie 
fool is not in tue «Vatiable ma’erial con 
tained therein tor the production «ot im at 


orusik ou y, butalsoin the amount and 
quality of the manure derived theretrom 
It has be n estiinated that one- hird of the 
foo} eaten goes Into tne manure As 
tmaanure, then, is simply the [0 d I 
a@aany tor 'uture USF, IL Is Tinportant ‘ 
order to drive the preatest 
(he 'ooU, Manure should be a’ ¢ 
if 6a prevent 4, As 
. “6 
e . 
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Qsrieft and Happiness. 

It ia surely a somewhat remarkable cir 
cumstance that the world has lived 
yet tailed to 
discover the aecret of true happiness. Grief 
to day is as poignant as it was when Cain 
declared that his punishment was greater 
than he could bear it 
more poignant. 

A first essential to happine s is igno. 
rance, aa the downfall of mankind in the 
beginning of the world proved. Ignorance 
ia so frequently bliss that wisdom has come 
to be largely the handmaid of folly. 

In primitive states of existence we 
the nearest approach to happiness, 


Luese 


thousands of years and has 


In many ways is 


see 
It is 
only under conditions ot high civilization 
that men and women have coneciences #0 
delicately attuned aa, despite the cynic- 
jars Which usually marka such conditiona, 
lo renmder 


certain an ever pervading cur 


rentot grief 

Vailosophy, the guide to happiness in 
the abstract, is futile in practice. 

Everybody aspires to be happy; nobody 
ertirely succeeds This, perhaps, is one 
of the merciful dispensations of Provi- 
dence 

Whats world it would be were grief to 
disappear and happiness to wold the fleld 
forevermore, llere would be the millen- 
doubtless, but directly it arrived 
some one would begin to grieve over the 
mnenotony of perfect contentment. 

‘They are as sick that surfeit with too 
much a# they that starve with nothing,’’ 
BNVaR AK Wise 


nium 


and when there is 
nothing else to lament the world will grieve 
atthe absence of the respite trom unal- 
loyed joy which grief originally constitu- 
ted 

Griel is so variegated a phase of human 
lite that one may almost ask how it is no- 
body has yet compiled a handbook on the 
subject. There is a plethora ot 
for euch a book. 

From Genesis to the effort of the gradu- 
ate in the university of matrimony ‘'to tel] 
the world how to be happy though mar 
nied,’’ literature abounds in records of sor 
row 


tongue; 


materia) 


Griet has been almost as indispensable 
an element in the world’s history as love 
ia in works of fiction. Where is the novel 
without ite chapter of love? Where is the 
being unknown to griet? 

Griet depends chiefly upon tempera. 
ment, and to diagnose grief would involve 
an estimate of universal and personal char- 
acter 

One person will be moved deeply by 
trifles, and show an unimpressionable in- 
difference ty great troubles Another re- 
quires some great trouble to arouse the 
emotions, and wil! petty reverses 
with a calm and philosophic disregard. 
What would prove a life-long source of 


meet 


sorrow to one man is the cause of the 
merest momentary grie* to another. 

Nor is mankind consistent in ita griet. 
To meet trouble half way, and to ignore 
it when it arrives, is the untfa vy habit of 
many folks. A blow which anticipat 
nref Tv. ertain ft bye riie 
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livered, aad we are amazed to find the 
bruise only a temporary unpleasantness. 

In whatever shape it may sppear, grief 
is an accessory to every human heart. It 
may be remorse for misdeeds; it may be 
regret at wasted opportunities; it may be 
the result of reverses known as il)-lock. 
Everyone has experienced griet of some 
sort. Whichever it is, like the poor, it is 
always with us. 

Happiness is the light, grief, the shade 
ot lite. Where hght is, in a world not en- 
tirely devoic of objects, shade can hardly 
be far off. 

A judge of character would probably 
select a period of woe as at once the se- 
verest and most reliable test of moral 
stamina. Some noble natures have evi- 
denced their noblest traits under great 
mental distress. 

Whilst the lamentations of one person 
are #0 unrestrained and uureasonable as to 
create in an observer nothing but a feeling 
of contemptuous pity, another wil! bear 
up against the trials which beset him with 
a combined fortitude and sweetness that 
win the admiration and sy mpathy of all. 

As the {rishman put it, some people are 
never happy unless they are miserable, but 
happier under any circumstances is the 
person who can mourn briefly. ‘‘To moura 
a mischiet that is past and gone, is the best 
w.y to bring new mischief on,’’ and we 
should do well to emulate those who know 
how to torget. 


— 

A CHEERFUL dicposition, one that does 
not dwell on the ills of life, in such a 
blessed possession for its owner and all con 
nected with him that we should do our 
best to lay the foundation of it in children, 
They should be taught indifference to 
slight mishaps as early as may be. Of 
course they should have sympathy and 
nursing when they really need it, buta 
merry word or a new idea will generally 
distract their attention trom a slight bruise, 
or # hard bump, when otherwise they 
would make the most of it for the sake of 
being cuddled and petted, and ‘‘as the 
twiy ia bent, the tree is inclined.’’ 





Tuk wealthy sod the noble, When they 
expend large sums in decorating their 
houses with the rare and costly efforts of 
genius, with busts from the chisel of a 
Canova, and with cartoons trom the pen 
cil of a Raphael, are to be commended if 
they do not stand still here, but go on to 
bestow some pains and cost, that the mas- 
ter himael!t be not interior to the mansion, 
and that the owner be not the only thing 
that is little amidst everything else that is 
great. 

Wk readily excuse paralytics from labor, 
and shall we be angry with a hypochon 
driac for not being cheerful in company? 
Must we stigmatize such an unfortunate 
person as peevish, positive and unfit for 
society? His disorder may no more suffer 
him to be merry, than the gout will suffer 
another to dance. The advising a melan. 
chohe to be cheerful is like bidding a cow- 
ard be courageous, or a dwart be taller. 


Ir is scarcely credible to what degree 
discernment may be dazzled by the mist of 
pride, and wisdom intatuated by tie in. 
toxication of flattery; or how low the ge- 
nius may descend by successive gradations 
of servility, and how swiftly it may tall 
down the precipice of talsehood. 


Love, when founied in the heart, wil! 
show itself ina thousand unpremeditated 
sailies of fondness; but every cool, delib 
erate exhibition of the passion only argues 
little understanding or great insincerity. 


Ir is the property of all true knowledge, 
especially spiritual, to enlarge the sou! by 
filling it; to enlarge it without swelling it; 
to make it more capable, and more earnest 
to know the more it knows. 


“Ong thing,’’ writes Carlyle in one of 
his letters, ‘‘let us never cease to believe; 
whatever be our destiny, an upright mind 
is the greatest blessing we can obtain or 
imagine.”’ 
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take up as a means to certain valuable ends 
becomes at length an end in itself, to which 
they saciifice health and leisure, family 
and friends, culture and pleasure, and 
sometimes even life itself. 


Lirg, when hospitably taken, is a simple 
afilair. Very little suffices to enrich us. 
Being, & fountain and fireside, a web of 
cloth, @ garden, a few friends, and good 
books, a chosen task, health and peace of 
mind—these are a competent estate, em- 
bracing all we need. 

SMALL miseries, like small debts, hit us 
in 80 many places, and meet us at so many 
turns and corners, that what they want in 
weight they make up in number, and ren- 
der it less hazardous to stand the fire of one 
cannon ball than a volley composed of such 
a shower of bullets. 


WHEN we live habitually with the 
wicked we become necessarily either their 
victim cr their disciple; when we asso- 
cirte, on the contrary, with virtuous men, 
we form ourselves in imitation of their vir- 
tues, Or, at least, lose everyday something 
of our faults, 

Ilow often do we contradict the right 
rules of reason in the whole course of our 
lives! Iteason itself is true and just, but 
the reason of every particular man is weak 
and wavering, perpetually swayed and 
turned by his interests, his passions and his 
vices. 

KNOWLEDGE hath a bewildering tongue, 
and she will stoop and lead you to the 
stars, and witch you with her mysteries; 
till gold is a forgotten dross, and power 
and fame toys of an hour, and woman’s 
careless love light as the breath that breaks 
it. 

Ir is the grand battle of life to teach 
lust the limits of Divine law, to break it 
into the taste of the bread of heaven, and 
tinake it understand that man doth not live 
by bread ulone, but by every word that 
cometh out of the mouth of God. 

MoNByY never can be well managed it 
sought solely through the greed of money 
for ite own sake. In all meanness there ig 
a defect of intellect as well as of heart. 
And even the cleverness of avarice is but 
the cunning of imbecility. 


IT is not perhaps much thoaght of, bat it 
is certainly & very important lesson, to 
learn how to enjoy ordinary life, and to be 
able to relish your being without the trans 
port of some passion, or gratification of 
some appetite. 

You have first an instinct, then an opin- 
ion, then a knowledge, as the plant has 
root, bud and fruit. Trust the instinct to 
the end, though you can render no rea 
80n. 

Waat we truly and earnestly aspire to 
be, that in some sense we are. The mere 
aspiration, by changing the frame of the 
mind, for the moment realizes itselt. 





ALL false practices and afftectations of 
knowledge are more odious to God, and 
deserve to be so to men, than any want or 
detect of knowledge can be. 


ASSERTION, unsupported by fact, is nu- 
gatory; surmise and general abuse, in 
however elegant language, ought not to 
pass for proots. 


——_ 


ASPIRATIONS after the holy are the only 
aspiration in which the human soul can be 
assured that it will never meet with disap- 
pointment. 


What are the aims which are at the 
same time duties? They are the perfect- 








| ing of ourselves, the happiness of others 


THE great error is, placing such an esti- 
| Mate on this life, as if our being depended 
on it, aud we were nothing after death. 
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The World’s Happenings. 





Balloon races are indulged in at Cincin- 


nati. 


A steamer trunk that will do for a lite- 
preserver costs §125. 


Baltimore boys, while playing ‘‘Wild 
West,’ hanged one of their number. 


The blackets were stolen frou. the pest 
house at Leavenworth, Kansas, the other night. 


Sam Jones, the sensational revivalist, has 
made over §1, 000,(00 by his original style of saving 
sinners, 


In Chicago, recently, a lady was kaocked 
down and robbed by a young man in broad daylight 
on a crowded street, 


The kitchen and dining-room of a Kan- 
sas City hotel are located on the eighth floor, and 
reached by six elevators. 


An immigrant who landed at Castle Gar- 
den, New York, the other day, had with bimatrunk 
wade in Germany in 1647, 


Texas will furnish this year the oldest 
voterin the United States, His name is Richard 
Kidd, and he is 115 years old. 


The Australians are said to be the great- 
est bettersin the world, Annually over $100, 000,000 
changes hands over horse races. 


Ladies’ maids can now be hired in New 
York by the evening or the hour. Some skilful 
dreseers have a large number of clients. 


A Chicago bootblack has announced his 
intention to donate the entire receipts of his stand 
tor one week tothe yellow fever fund, 


A Russian Opera Company, composed of 
300 performers, Incluting 48 ladies who play on 24 
planos at one time, ts filing an engagement in Lou- 
don, 


The young Emperor of China 1s to be 
married on the “4th day of the First Moon tin 1489, 
and theevent will cost the National Treasury €,- 
00,000, 


Blood poisoning, following the scratch 
of acat, caused the death of a womanin Fulton 
county, Pa. The scratch was so slight as not to 
straw blood, 


The Class of '92 at Yale has adopted for 
the classery: ‘‘Bric-a-kex-kex, coat, coax, bric-a- 
kex-kex, coax, coax, whu-op, whu-op, whu-op 
parabaloo—'v2."" 


Daring the Prince of Wales’ recent visit 
to Homburg he Initiated some wheelbarrow races, 
with ladies in the barrows trundled along vy the 
highest English nobility. 


A sign conspicuously displayed on the 
standof a lort Jervia, N. Y¥., boutblack reads: ‘'No 
ungenticmanly, drunken disorderly person's 
beets of shoes will be pulisthed.** 


Sagar barrels are po lonver wasted They 
are bought at second Nand and brokea up: the staves 
are (beu washed, packed to bunttes and seal back bo 
the West lidies ata profit, to be relooped. 


For several days the church clock at 
Harpenden, England, refused to work, On an in- 
spection being made tt was found that a swarm of 
bees had taken up their abode in the machinery. 


Two young Germans io Berio tought a 
duel with tricycles, Starting at 300 yards apart, they 
charged full tilt againsteach other, with slight in- 
Jury tothemselves and serious hurts to the tricy- 
cles. 


The valuable Baltimore horse, which, 
having received a tracture of the teg, bad the mem- 
ber ainputated, is doing well, and promises to liveto 
wear the wooden limt with which It is the Intention 
to provide the animal. He hobbles about on 
three legs. 


The tailor Ghadig, at Pesth, who at- 
tempted to commit suicide, atter having poured 
molten lead into his wile’s ear, has recovered, He 
confesses to have tried to murder his wife not only 
with the molten lead, but also by giving her needles 
in her medicine, 


now 


What ehall be done with James brown? 
That Is the question now troubling the court at De- 
troitt. Five wives confronted Brown recently and 
he was convicted of bigamy. It was proved that 
this extraordinary person had been marfied 33 times 
—by actual couat, 

A Spanith gentleman of Barcelona has 
bequeathed a million francs to tound a refuge for the 


orpharn daughters of poor officers, a proviso belug 


that each must be beautifulin face and form, **be- 
cause the more lovely a woman is the more she ts 
exposed to danger ta this world,** 

King Ja Ja, of West Africa, is 52 vears 


of age, and has only 200 wives. But for oniv one of 
his better halves, if such an eapression can be al- 
lowed mathematically, has he anyaffection., Sheis 
the mother of his sons ‘‘saturday’’* and ‘‘Sunday,*’ 
**‘Saturday’’ is now atschoolin England, 


A man in Marshalltown, Ia, is credited 
with a novel expedient for refreshing his memory, 
When he has something of importance to attend to 
next day he writes himself a postal card reminding 
him of the matter, and findiog the card among the 
mail next morning attends to it the first thing. 


A horse met bis desth in an odd manoer 
In Choctaw county, Ala. Hlestepped on the end of 
ashbort pole that wasin the road, when the other 
end raised and stuck in his abdomen. Becoming 
frightened, he then made a lunge forward, and ino 
doing so drove the stick ‘‘nearly through him,*’ 
causing death in a few minutes 


Mary Nolan, wale drinking from a hy 
drant, recently, at ber home, in Newark, “N i. 
suddenly threw up ber hands and tell to the ground, 
struggling spasmodicaliv A 
moned, and with considerable dit 


pivsician was sum- 
ulty extracted 


aneel trom the untortugate woman's throat Phe 
eel measured «leven teches The doctor saves tha t 
will beat least a week before sliie cullrely recovers 


In Brooklyn the otner day Harry Bow 
endiam, aged Il years reo 
sister Viaw thatetl a 7 ft 4 
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TEACH ME TO FORGET! 





BY EDWARD OXENFORD. 





I do not ack that days goue by 
Should tn my heart be pictur'd yet, 
But +» ould eflace their memory, 
So teach, UO teach me to forget: 


It is not well to vainly dream 
Of bopes that ne’er fulfill’d can be, 
Tho’ sweet indeed the vision seem, 
And fraoght with perfect bliss to me! 


A passing smile, a careless word, 
Awakes the pang of vain regret! 
So touch not mem'ry’s tender chord, 
But teach, U, teach me to forget! 
—_——— > 


In the Highlands. 


MACLEOD, 





BY JESSIE 





life of case and comfort, there is a 

positive pleasure in a little in- 
convenience, provided it does not last too 
long, and is organized by themselves. A 
merry party bad taken the sudden idea 
of ascending trom Kindevin, Sir George 
Maxwell’s seat, to enjoy a kind of “camp 
ing out’ at his shooting-lodge high up on 
a mountain above. 

It was August, the weather magnificent 
—the very time tor a picnic on the Muirs, 
The building was actually very little 
better than a bottiy, and possessed but 
tew rooms; there would be no sleeping 
accommodation in it for domestics, so 
these must come up daily. 

The ladies of the party agreed to act 
housekeeper by turn; it would be great 
fun. 

Baskets of ready-dressed provisions had 
been brought up on ponies, and a free-and- 
easy, delightful life ot Highland air, sun- 
shine, sapphire sky, flowers, and heather 
had been theirs for three days—and they 
were not yet tired of it! The sportsmen, 
keepers, gillies, and dogs were assembled 
on the mossy turf stretcued in tront of the 
house, preparatory to starting for the 
shooting. The gentlemen were reading 
their letters, the post-bag having been 
brought up. 

“The Duke regrets he could not come 
last week; he trusts to be with us Saturday,’’ 
said Sir George, handing the letter to his 
wito. 

“T am glad of it,’’ said Lady Maxwell. 
“We shall be back at the house again by 
then, and ready to receive bim.’’ 

‘W bat is he like?” asked Miss l. versham, 
one of the lady visitors. 

“Good-looking—he used to be a nice 
tellow but he’s been living such a shut 
up lite these three years, nobody knows 
what he’s like now.”’ 

“It was wondertully good ot him to live 
a hermit’s life in a corner of bis great, 
desolate house in Yorkshire, to save the 
income in order to pay oft the in- 
cumbrances of the estate and some of his 
uncle’s debts,’”’ observed the young 
American widow, Mrs, Majoribanks, 
“Kew young men are so self-denying on 
first coming to a title.’’ 

“IT wonder how he amused himself,” 
said Miss Eversham. ‘‘Hle cleared a good 
amount by feiling some fine timber, laid 
out a tapestry garden—for a_tuture 
Duchess, | presume—did a little shooting, 
a little hunting, a little reading sd 

‘‘And a good deal of sleep, I suould say,”’ 
interrupted Lady Maxwell. 


T" persons accustomed to a conventional 





66] suppose it will be years and years 
before be can afford to marry and keap up 
a proper establishment?” exclaimed Lady 
Blanche. 2 

“He is poor just at 
property will recover in time with bis 
trugal manner of living. Nota good cateh 
at present, Lady Blanche,’’ observed Sir 
George, nodding at her significantly. 

“What a wicked old man the tormer 
Duke was to leave his aflairsin such a 
state!”’? cried Miss Eyersham. 

“He did everything he ought not to have 
done, most scrupulously; his néphew is 
acting wisely. After all, being a Trappist 
for three years will do him no harm; 
uniess indeed, being unaccustomed to 
ladies’ society, he has grown bashful.”’ 

“I’ve no patience with 8'\y men—indeed, 
i prefer fast ones. It’s easy to push therm 
back; but the shy ones there is no getting 
out of their shells,’’ said this young lady. 

“I believe that shy persons are in reality 


present, but the 


the ‘:nost impudent,” observed Mrs. 
Mar joribanka, 

“He'll come out of his shell for vou, 
dear Mre. Majoribanks. Your fortune | 
Ww ld b 4 ne Spring, enable } tu 
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wreath of strawberry leaves,” returned 
the fair American. “Speaking of straw- 
berries, I intend in my capacity of house- 
keeper for the day to surpass you all in 
my arrangement of the dinner-table—such 
floral decorations I shall give it!’ 

“I’m sure, itis very kind of you to take 
so much trouble,” said Sir George. ‘By- 
the-by, my tactoris going tosend up his 
son to assist—don’t scruple to make him 
useful, drive him about well.”’ 

“J will!”’ answered Mrs Majoribanks. 

“Captain Gore is eoming to-day; when 
he arrives, send him after us, unless in- 
deed he finds metal more attractive and 
preters remaining. But it is time we were 
oft.”’ 

The rather large party, full of spirits 
and animation, and accompanied by the 
ladies who would follow the guns, depart- 
ed, and Mrs, Majoribanks was left alone, 
She stood at the door, watching them uniil 
they were out of sight; then turned to look 
at the lovely view spread out b?fore her 
on the other side, enjoying the pertect re- 
pose aud tranquility around her, the only 
sounds the song of alark high up above 
her head anda honey-laden bee buzzing 
past her. 

Rich crimson heather formed a fore- 
ground; tar beyond were undulating hills, 
varying in color and light and shade; in 
the far horizon glittered the silver sea. 

The sense of utter treedom was delight- 
ful; save for old Donald, an ancient gillie, 
she was alone. 

First she took a book and sat reading 
beneath the shade of a group of silver 
birches, and at last went in-doors to per- 
form her self-imposed duties as house- 
keeper, and see if the servants had left 
e erything prepared betore they again 
descended to Kindevin. 

One large, long room directly under the 
thatch was devoted to the ladies of the 
party. 

The remaining smaller ones were for 
the gentlemen, and how they packed 
themselves away was a mystery. 

Atter a satisfactory inspection Mrs. 
Majoribanks tied on a large apron over 
her grey dress, plain as a (Juaker’s, but 
fitting her graceful figure to perfection; 
then she descended to the one sitting- 
room to arrange the good cheer and 
delicacies sent up in baskets trom th> 
hospitable house below. While kneeling 
to Sort tueéim on the tloor, for there was 
only one table, the sound of voices ou - 
side the window announced an arrival. 


“The halls are deserted. Have the 
ladies gone too?” asked a voice she 
recognized as Captain Gore’s, of old 


Donald. 

“Aye,” replied Donald. 

“{ suppose there isa room for me up- 
stairs?’’ 

‘aye,’ answered Donald again. 

‘‘Just take my valise up to it, then, my 
venerable friend; also escort this gentle- 
man there, I will take my gun and make 
for the party. Do you uaderstand me?” 

‘‘Ky,’’ affirmatively. 

Oid Donald had got through his eighty 
years without a,flood of eloquence. “By? 
expressed almost everything with him, 
according to his intonation. 

I’m off, then. Adieu!” 
captain, Donald entering 
followed by the stranger. 


cried 
the 


the 
house, 


Mrs. Majoribanks, looking up as they 
passed the door, met the eyes of the new- 
He was a handsome young man, 
in age about six and-twenty, with a bright 
complexion (much sun burnt), hay- 
colored Lair, tall, and dressed in a suit of 
bome-spun., 

“The tactor’s son,”’ thought she, 

Prosently old Donald quitted the dwell- 
ing resume some Outdoor occupation, 
the visitor remaining some little time in 
the captain’s room, 

When he emerged trom it he came to 
the parlor door, and stood on the threshold, 
saying— 

‘i suppose, my good girl, you are one of 
the housemaids here? Just step this way 
for a moment and see if a little improve- 
ment can be made,” 

Mrs. Majoribanks was at first just a 
little surprised by this address; she then 
desisted trom counting the knives and 
forks and demure'y followed him, 
ing— 

“T am supsrintending the houses here, 
but I am not the housemaid; however, | 
can attend to any improvements.” 


comer, 


BAYy- 


“Now, my dear, just come and look in 
this toiletie-glass,”’ said the young mar 
eading her up to the dessing-table, atoo; 

’ ; 








this? for poor Captain Gore is a handsome 
fellow, and wants to do his best to 
fascinate a lady bere, 1 can tell you—the 
beautiful Mra, Majoribanks!’’ 

Mrs. Majoribanks gave a littie start, and 
her expressive hazel eyes danced with 
merriment; they were wonderful eyes, 
lighting up when she laughed, and 
shadowing down to darkness it she were 
sad. 

“You look surprised and amused, my 
dear,” said the young man. “I suppose 
you know Mrs. Majoribanks?”’ 

“Certainly, I do. I was with 
America.”’ 

“Then you are her maid?”’ 

“J make her up every morning,’’ re- 
turned the fair widow innocently. 

“Make her up? What? Every one 
speaks of her beauty! Is it not genuine?” 

“As a woman, [ can't give a good 
opinion on another woman's beauty. I’m 
a better judge of your sex. I know she is 
thought nice looking by some peop!«e’’— 
here she smiled at the crooked reflection 
ot her lovely face in the glass—‘‘but | can- 
not admire a person who takes outa set of 
teeth every night, and has her wig placed 
on a stand till the morning.’’ 

“You amaze me!’ cried he, looking 
horrified. ‘*‘Well, Captain Gore must pass 
over all that with her large fortune.” 

“Captain Gore will not stand the 
slightest chance of Mre. Majoribanks, take 
my word tor it; | know her well; she has 
not the least intention of marrying again. 
A better busband than Mr. Majoribanks 
never ¢xisted.”’ 

“It was very obliging of the old gentle- 
man to leave her his enormous wealth 
unconditionally.’’ 

“You will please to 
Majoribanks respectfully.”’ 

“Perhaps he left you a legacy 
wise?” 

“He did, 
ed in tbat light manner, 
leaving the room, 

The young man followed her. 

“T beg your pardon,” said he. ‘May I 
ask if you are an American as well as your 
mistreas?’’ 

“Yes,”’ 

“T suppose you have resided with her for 
some time, judging from what you say? 
is she a good temper?’’ 

“Very good—when she is pleased.’’ 

“But when she is displeased—whai 
then?”’ 

“You know that when you strokeac t 
down the right way of her tur, she purrs 
aud is amiable; when you stroke her the 
wrong way, Shespitsand scratches, Well, 
thatis like Mrs, Majoribanks,”’ 

“Upon my word,a pretty description. 
I bave no doubt she isa shrew, and you 
geta fair share of her temper—bring so 
uncommonly handsome yourself. Are al! 
the American girla like you? If so, [ll go 
over directly.” 

“Not until you have been to the spring 
and filled my pitcher; I want to place 
these flowers in water. When you return, 
perbaps you will be so good as to make a 
salad—so please to defer going to Americ, 
for an hour or two,” 

The factor’s s0n laughed, showing a fine 
set of teeth. 

He then took the pitcher, throwing on « 
soft felt cap, and left the lodge, encounter 
ing Donald. 

“Ts {the spring near here?’’ he said. 

“en? Donald, not 


her in 


speak of Mr. 


like- 


I will not have him mention- 
" said the lady, 


asked understand 
ing him. 

“Is the burn up yonder path beside the 
hill?” 

“Aye,”’ answered 
head, 

When left alone, Mrs. Myjoribanks fell 
intoa reverie. 

“He is really very handsome, but dread- 
fully free-and-easy; he takes me for my 
maid. What will he say when he discovers 
his mistake?’ And she smited to hersell, 
imagining bis discomfiture. 


Donald, nodding his 


Meanwhile the factor’s son reached the 
spring. 

As it was inerely asimall jet of water 
dripping from a rock, it took a long time 
to fill the piteher, and he had ample time 
to retlect on the extraordinary 
archness, and fascination of the 
woman at the lodge, 

Was imitating 
wondered, or were American girls in her 
that 


brauty, 
young 


she ber mistress, he 


station of lifé superior to class in 


Iingland? 


He must try and find out something of 
her antecedents Well, and when he} 
id es what then? Ww erra 
al t f 
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Grove, Bonnie Lassie, 0,” lilted, as the 
Sooteh say, with a charm which, if sung 
in a concert-room, would cause sensation. 
When she finished he applauded with ail 
his might. 

“Why, what a lovely voice you have!— 
it is like a peal of silver bells!” cried he, 
entering the parlor. ‘Who taught you to 
sing like that?’’ 

“Oh, several people.”’ 

“In America, of course, Your family 
took some pains with your education, it 
appears; however is it that you occupy 
your present position?’’ 

“The force of circumstance has placed 
me in it. But never mind me Re 
member, you bave come up here to make 
yourself useful.’’ 

“To make myself useful!’’ echoed he, 
opening bis eyes wide with surprise. 
“Perhaps you will enlighten meas to my 
duties,” 

“Sir George told me your father was go- 
ing to send you to assist, as there is so 
large a party here. Moreover, he told me 
to drive you about well, #0 don’t stand 
talking, but take the salad-bowl and prepare 
those lettuces,” 

“And who is my father? what is | is 
name?’’ asked he. 

“I do not remember his name, but he is 
Sir George’s factor, When you have 
tinished the salad, there is the cloth to lay; 
then you must help me to arrange these 
tlowers.’”’ 

“I bave gathered some for you—that is, 
if you will accept them,’’ said the factor's 
son. “I took a near way over the brow of 
the hill coming back, and was tortunate 
enough to tind these.” 

So saying, he presented her with a few 
sprigs of white heather, 

“Oh, thanks, how beautiful!’ exclaimed 
Mrs. Majoribanks. “It is considered a 
x od omen to tind white beather.” 

“Is it?’ said the young man. 

‘You a Scotsman, and not know that! 
Though perhaps you are not Scotch, tor 
you bave not the slightest accent.’”’ 

“Nor do you speak like an American. 

Veare both bappy exceptions,’ 

Mrs, Majoribanks was «xtreme y 
tmused at the situation, and carried out 
Sir George’s recommendation in driving 
about her assistant. The cloth was spread, 
the table laid at last, and beautitully 
decorated with flowers—for she potsossed 
reat taste. 

On his side, as the tactor’s son watched 
her graceful movements, and listened tob r 
conversation, which seemed to flow in a 
vappy ripple, he wondered more and more 
how such @ superior young person wis 
occupying a menial’s position. 

“There,” said she, as she placed the 
final specimen-glass, “I have tinished; 
they may return as 8o0n as they please.’ 

“ft looks pertectly beautiful—tit, I - 
deed, tora festival. 

“| believe there will be a real 
at Kindevin when the Duke comes,’ 
observed Mra, Majoribanks, 

“OnYr’ said the 
know this Duke?’’ 

“Only by hearsay. I 
a noble character,’’ 

“Why « noble character?” asked the 
young man, with a surprised 6x pression. 

“He has «exerted great sel f-denlal— moral 
courage, rather. He bad a reckless uncle, 
who lett the estates dreadtully encumbered, 


festive! 


factor’s son. “Do you 


believe him to be 


In order to save a sun Of money to pay oft 
the debtsin part, this young Duke 
himself up in retirement for three 
not touching a penny of his income, 
many 

have 


shut 
lony 
Vears, 
There 
would 


are money lenders whe 
giadly 
sums; but there 
horror of debt; no doubt the Duke 
For his conduct, | 


respect him.’’ 


advanced hin any 


are people who have a 
is One 


of these, honor ana 


While delivering this panegyric the fair 
Ameérican’s countenance 80 sparkled with 
animation that the factor’s son regarded 
ber with such advairation that, ¢ rancing to 
catch his eye, woman of the world as she 
was, and @ beauty, she blushed just a little, 
which enbanced her attractions, 

“I do not think much of bis self-denial,’ 
commented the young tnan slowly, “Had 
would 
have perpetuated the very evil he wished 
to rectify; he only acted with 


ne yone to the tone y-lenders, he 


ordinary 


common #ens6é. Doubtless he and the 
world of fasnion goton very well without 
each other.”’ 
Atthis instant voices were beard i: ray 
distance 
‘hark’ riei Mrs le 
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son, looking after ber, when be, too, witb- 
drew to Captain (iore’s roo. 

In the mé@anti. e the party arnved from 
the Mutre to the gramy p steau tn tront of 
the Lxige, whieh soon presenied a ust 
animated seene. 

The day's eport bal been good; the 
Higbiand ponies were laden with game 
Ot course, the esportemen were in high 
epirite; and the ladies though ‘atiqued and 
their complexions somewhat impaired by 
ibe exposure to tre sun, had wade goo! 
use of their tine also, as thelr sketches 
toati fied. 

Captain Gore, bowever, did not appear 
in the best ol tempers when he joined the 
factors ®onin bis apartment, throwing bis 
things about reck esely a8 ne began mnakiog 
bie dinner toilette, 

Al atonce bia companion, who was near 
the window, ullered an exclamation of 
eurprige, 

* Wieat te it?" asked Captain Gore, 

‘Ie it the custo o up bere in the High- 
lands tor the maids to dine with their 
tiistresment’’ 

“Certainly not, What do you mean? 
Wiy do you ask?” 

Because a young woman here, who haa 
been arranging the dinner-lable, bast just 
Kone ouleide, attired as itty Jolin it. Come 
aud look at ber.”’ 

Mre, Majoribanks had emerged from the 
house and seated herse!f under ber favorive 
xroup of trees in ita rear, 

She was dres*eei in cream-colored 
cashinere, wit rufties of delicate lace at 
her throatand wrists, wearing @ few aprays 
of while beatber in her soft brown halr—a 
charting, graceful woman, 

'Toal cried Captain Gore, looking 
through the jtttle window, “Why, that is 
Mie. Maj: ritanke!’ 

“Mra, Majoribanks! What!’ cried the 
other in bewilderment 

‘Ol course itis, Do you mean to say 
you wave been bere ju the house wilh ber 
aii this tiie and not seen her?’ 

“To be sure T have, She and I have 
been arranging the dinner-taole, but T had 
net the #lightest idea that ahe was the 
beautiful widow you rave about.” 

“LT would bave given anything for the 
opportunly!" erled the cap ain, dasuinog @ 
hair brash to the floor, “It tmiakes ine 
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quirel number of butions and strings 
beastly sewn on. 

Tie bie in the kettle by astrong silk 
cord called comiort, ae the one calle duty 
tM aptto be weak; they are apt to OF out of 
the kettle and be burned aud crusted on 
tie ges, since, ike crave aod lobsters, 
you have to cook them while alive, Make 
a cea’, steaty fire cat of love, neatoeress, 
and cheerfuloess. 

Set bim #* near thie as seemsato agree 
with bin. If be eputters and [rizz 4, do 
not be anxious; sone husbands do this 
until they are quite done. 

Add a little sugar in the form of what 
confectioners call kissea, buy no vinegar or 
pepper on any account. Do notetick any 
Buerp inetrumenat into bin to eee if he is 
becoming tender, Stir hin gently; waeteb 
the while, lest be lie to» flat and close to 
tne kettle, and become use ess, 

You cannot fail to know when he is done. 
If thus treated, you will fod him very 
digestible, agreeing nicely with you and 
the ehildren; and be wil! keep as long as 
you want, u less you become careless and 
set bin in too cold # place, 


— oa 


Bonnie Jeanie. 
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words of bie lordship was great.. 

‘Sr Donglas,” he said, “you do not 
kono what vou are saving: it js impoesibie 
that Laty Margaret coald heve done such 
a deed.’ Bot tre nuree shook her bead, 
and sald, ‘Lady Margeret was aione with 
the barin and n° otber.”’ 

The child expired in frightful agony, 
and Sir Douglas with astern white face 
went home to his «ife. Sne wae tn ber 
own chamber one of the servants told bin. 
He went to her room, and found her with 
a book, abe bad seized when sbe heard his 
aiepon the stairs 

* Margaret!” 

Soe started, looked at his eet face, and 
the guilty eyes dropped. “Oar child is 
dead, and vou are bis murderer, why did 
you do this awful deed? Denial is use'ess 
you were left alone with tho boy, no otLer 
was witb you,” 

Lady Margaret’s ghastly face took on a 
defiant look, “yes,” ahe said, “since denial 
is useless I will tell you why I killed him, 
1 killed blu because I bated him, and I 
bated him becauee you loved bim.” 

Sir Douglas looked at her, ‘‘and this is 
the woman I call wife,’’ he said, ‘a 
wurderess,"’ Lady Margaret started at the 
hideous word, and turned if possible paler 
than before, 

* But,” Sir Douglas continued, “I mast 
remember that you bave been my wile, 
and I will do all that liee in my power to 
save you from the punishment of your 





the beautiful city of EF tinburgh, tived 

Sir Dougias Russell, Sir Douglas had 
wooed and-wou bonnie Jeanie Ludlow, 
and was as happy asa wan could well be, 
untth one unfortunate day some slight 
‘difference arising between the lovers, 
Jeunie, who though @ sweet lassie, had a 
ieuper of ber own, threw her betrothal 
rong at Sir, Douglas’ feet, and declared that 
she would never, no never, wed such a 
cruel, bard-hea’ted monster, 

Alter which ane flow to her own chamber, 
there locry ber pretty eyes out, 

As for Sir Douglas ne left the house and 
Siraightway sought bis handsome, haughty 
k nawoman, Margaret Lindsay, who bad 
long loved bin secretly, and who, when 
he told her that everything was at an end 
between bimeelf and Jeanie, and asked 
her, Margaret, to become his wife, acce ptad 


| N the latter part of the last century, in 





mavaye! ‘Toere, | rusted off thinking she 
had gone on the sketching ¢xpedilion with 
the other jaties while we were popplug at 
the goouse, and she was bere all toe tone, 
aniati you, Though you are wy triend, 
L feet Leontd kiil you!’ 

Toe other was ailent—in fact, ho scarcely 
heard the captain's words, for he waa 
ruiinating: and, Indeed, bia mind was a 
litle contused. Hlow eould ue have 
mistaken ter @ servant? Then he ré- 
membered how she bad worn yvloves #0 
that he bad not aeen ber wedding-ring. 

“Tt appeara,’’ continued the captain, 
‘that while living up bere in this free-aod- 
easy @tyle, the iadies wade an arrange- 
nent among themselves to auperintend toe 
domestio affairs by turn, and as Lady 
Maxwell dislikes trouble, and Mra, 
Mejorivbanke doesu'’t mind it, she with her 
augeliic wood-oature wakes hereelf very 
usefta., But there ia the dinuer-beli; I 
didutteli any one you were here, in o-der 
togivetbem a surprise, Come slong.” 

Toe guests were asseinvied in the one 
a tting-room, which had to do duty tor 
6verything; Of course, the Beals were tmuch 
crowded together, and tuere was the hui 
of pleasant voices, which instantly Ceased, 
however, a8 Capiain Gore, stopping at the 
threshold, announced, “The Duke ot 
Saxoudale,”’ 





“You see, I followed my letter, Sir 


him atone», 

At Sir Douglas’ desire, the preparations 
for he weidiog were hastened, and bstore 
three months bad passed, Margaret Lindsay 
was Margaret Ruseell, 

Poor Jeauie, «he laughed as much, if 
not more than formerly, and was the 
gayest of the gay, but on, how her heart 
acied, 

Ouce Margaret’s husband, Sir Douglas 
tred to forget Jeanie,and was a kind, 
devoted husband; but try ashe migut, ar 


crime, but from this day forth you are no 
wife of mine.” 

He turned to leave the room, ‘Douglas, 
Doug!aa,’’ she wailed, do not leave ine so, 
I did it tor love ct you, you loved him best 
and I could uot bear it.’’ Soe fell on her 
knees at bis feet, and clasped ber arins 
around him, He loosed ber hands, |ifted 
ber to her feet, and pushed her frou bic, 

“Your touch is pollution,’ be said, 
‘never touch ine again,’’ aud quitted the 
room. 

For an instant Lady Margaret sto-d 
where he bad left ber, then a bard bitter 
look came over her tace, and trom that 
day, until the day she was bung; she was 
calm and ool}, admitting nothing, deny- 
ing nothing. For sue was bung, toough 
ber busband aid ail be could, but the 
weole couutry side was aroused by such 
adeed of cruelty, and be could not save 
her, Sbhe had never been a favorite with 
the people; ber proud haughty te uper 
had never won ber triends, And s00n a 
cool clear dav in the autumn Lady 
Miargaret Russell was, “hung by the 
neck,”’ 

* . © o « ° 


Two years have passed, Jeanie Ludlow, 
bonnie Jeanie still, though atrifle tuinner 
and paler tban when we saw her jas’, stands 
alone in a Shaded woodland dell, on her 





tines bis thoughts would turn to his one. 
time BWeetheart. 

A year passed and Lady Margaret was a 
mother, Her child was a fine healthy boy, 
aod Sir Douglas was very proud of his 
heir. But into the mother’s heart there 
cept little by little, a feeling of jealous 
disiike for her cbild; she thought toat her 
Lusband loved the calild better than he did 
herself, aud the better feeling grew until 
she bated, with a bitter hatred her off. 
apring. 

When the child was three months old he 
was putout to nurse, wilh a wo nan living 
in acountry town not far from EF fioburgh, 
and the nother and father went frequently 
to visit him. One day on a visit to the 
enild, by soune misehance, Lady Margaret 
was leitalone with bim, Looking at him 
she thought, ‘‘yea soon you will be home 
again, and then your father will think of 





Creorge,”’ said the Dukes, ashe shook hands; 
‘wo glad | wae ab.e to get asay earlier 
than 1] expected, with Captain = Ciore, 
When wearrived at Kindevin, we tound 
vou bad ail flown bere, and so followed. 
Can you take iwein, Lady Maxwe!i?’’ 

Aud Mra, Majorivanke! 

lier astonishinent and dismay were 
alinost too painful; for atmoment sue was 
actually unconscious of what was passing 
around ber—seeming to hear, as if in «a 
dream, that Sir George was apeak ng to her 
worce which she could not take in 

*Yos,’ answered tue Duke, «peaking for 
ber, “I and Mra, Majoribanks have both 


been weil ep oyed In arranging the 


diuner. Sve bas actually taught ue bow 
to uake « salad, and I bope you will enjoy 
i¢,”” 

Mra, Majoribanks looked up gratefully, 
meeting his eyes ani pleassul, lappy 
sinile. 

“How could I have mistaken bin for the 
factor’s won?’ thoughtehe, After that her 
usual coolness returned, and she was ber 
bright sell again. 

Toe eud to this adventure took place 
in Westiwineter Abbey the tollowing 
epriug, where, like as it was the custom 
In oid playa, the chief actore joined hands, 
lbere wes a Bless ye, my childrent” then 
tue curtain fell, as it does on this Comedy 
in tue Hiigviands,"” 


2 


How To Cook Hussanpos,—A lady has 
wrilien @ recipe for cookiug Nusbands so as 


to make them tender and good; It is as | 


follows, In buying your busband do not 
be guided by the siivery appearance, as in 
buying mackerel, nor by the golden tint, 
as if you wanted salmon. Be sure and 
select him yourwelf, as tistes differ. Do 
not go to marketior bius, as lhe beat are 


always wrought to your door, It is far 
better w have noue ULiess you w 
patiently learo how t Cook bind iN 
preserving ettie of the Nnest por 1 Is 
eet. but, if you bave nothing bat an 
sartnenware pipmin, il w i wit are 
“ee thal the en 1 y wT 


——— 
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nothing but you, 1, bis wife will take the 
second place, dethroned by you,’’ 

Tnen camea biacker thought; if he were 
to die then he would not come between 
her busbvband and berself. Ab! Lady 
Margaret, pause ere it be too late, ere tuow 
white bands are stained with blood, the 
blood of your Innocent child, A tmurderer 
at Heart, It is an @4aay Btep to bacone a 
murderer in deed. S> it was with Lady 
Margaret, Like the generality of women 
(even in those olden days) sbe earried 
plows in ber warinentsa, and horrible and in 
credible ag it seems, sie took a pin frown 
her dress, and deliberately stuck it in tne 
head of ber child, Instantly piercing 
|} kcreains were heard, Tae nurse and Nir 
| Douglas rushed in, to find the ehild in 
spas, Lady Margaret insisted on being 
taken hone at once, as “she knew nothing 
about ebildren, and would only be in tne 
way.” 

Sir Douglas accompanied her ho ne, 
stopping ata physiciau's aud returning as 
soon ashe had scen bis wife sa'e at tueir 
own doora, 

In the ineantime the nurse, poor Boul, 
tried ber best to pacify the eitld, but eouid 
not quiet hin; on the doctor’s arrival they 
tried lo diseover the eause of the strangs 
attack, and justa«s Sir Doug'as arrived the 
doctor had found the pin still stieking in 
tbe chiid’s head, 

Now wheiner Lady Margaret, bad 
thought to escape deiection, or whether she 
had boped to return later and reiwnove the 
pio before it was seen, UBL ever remain a 


father’s place. It had been a favorite walk 
with Sir Douglas, and often had they 
wandered there, and piedged earnest vows 
to 6ach other, Vows ali too ligutiy broken, 
Jeanuio was thinking sadly of that day 
when she bad thrown her betrothal ring 
at Sir Douglas’ teet, and of all the sad 
eveuts, that bad happsnei since, Events 
which wouid néver have bappened nad it 
not been for her own hasty temper, 

Sir Douglas bad gone away uone knew 
where, Suddeniv she beard  foot-steus, 
and lfooking up saw bim before ber, bis 
hair waa thickly streaked with gray, but 
he was a bandsoine wan still, and Jeanies 
heart beat quickly, 

“Douglas, Sir Douglas,’* she stammered, 
“T thought you were away,’’ 

“T returoed fast night,” he replied, “and 
calling at the house was told you were out, 
and feeling a desire to see my old favorite 
waik, | came this way, It iooks justthe 
sane, and you too Jeanie are uncuauged, 
bonute Jé@auie stili.’’ ‘ 

Cue giri’s fair face flushed, ber soft brignt 
6yos were raised to tis. Toere must bave 
been soOnething in their expression, for 
Sir Dougias took the small Bolt bands in 
his « Jeanie’? Le said, “turou,zb all tuese 
years oi suffering, and pain, | bave never 
forgotten you;in my heart] have always 
called you iny Jeanie, | love you, dear, more 
than I did in that lony aco time, aud uy 
dariing, if you will give yours-if to me, if 
you love meé, ever 4o jittie, I will try to 
inake you bappy. Is there any hope for 
we, Jeanie?” 

tler lovely face was rasei to bia, 
‘Douglas [ love you,”’ she6 said in a low 
Sweet voice, 

He clasped herin his arms and as their 
lips met all the bitter past was forgoiten. 

A a <a —— 


INDIAN TANKS, 





In iian viliager as ihe flac, or tans, 

for it water is not only used ‘or 
1) gallon during the greater port on of the 
year, bUutis aiso the princi pai source of bis 
do weestic supply. 

Tbere are some tanks which are forined 
by tarowing @ moand or eoibank went 
across a Valley or hollow ground, so that 
(16 rain-water co.leets in the upper part of 
the valiey, and, when reqared tor the 


Vis is 80 dearly prized by ths 
~ 





uyStery, but it 16 probable -that in her 
desire for the child's death, she had not 
cousidered (be chance or the danger. 

fue nurse andi Sir Douglas kuew at once 
that it must have been Lady Margaret who 


een alooe eilb the child, 


Douglas’ feeling when be knew his wife 
yaa tie murderer of tueir cbild. lis Sauk 
‘ A'r 
} ‘My (fod, be moaned, ny wife Maryaret 
a“ 1 t . 1 , 
i vs an’s grave face he saw 
Nae aaibie for é aby t . 


coupitted the awful deed, as no eise had , 
I pagine Nir | 











purposes Of cultivation, 18 let out upon the 

low lands by sluices, 

Others, in biily districts, are constructed 
}>¥y damming a stream where it passes 
turougo @ gorge, and look alwost like 
4K eK, 

} But the ordinary village tank in the 
psa 18 4 Binall lake duy out of ihe aurface 

of t " > - fi ied I 


1 up «mainly by the 


ing down a few feet under the water. At 
tne bead of the steps fe a sort of terrace 
with backed seats, all of masonry. 

Besid+s being the usual staircases for 
drawing water, these ghata are used for 
bathing purposes, and as lounging-places 
In the evenings. 

Toe talaos are found principally in the 
Deccan, in Gojerat. and in Bengal. 

In the bot season, the water shrinks 
rapidly, through continual drawing and 
by reason of evaporation, till la May there 
is hardly any left in the tank. At that 
time children, with their clothes tacked 
over the knee, d+ light to cross and recrors 
the slippery bed, picking up with great 
gieetbe fish that still struggle for their 
existence in the muddy water of the 
hollows, 

Often the tank gets sodry that you can 
waik over it as 6as'!y as On @ pave! road. 
In many parts, the exposed surface is 
cultivated, and good wheat, peas, 3., 
grow in tbe drying mud. 

Great ia tue joy of the people when, at 
the break of the rainy season, the tank be- 
gina t» Gill up again, 

In ‘ome parts, gay festivals, accom- 
paniei by curious ceremonies, taxe place 
at tha’ tine, Raligious processions are 
formed to marcb to the temp'ies in the 
surrounding groves, where cftterings of 
flowers, fruits, and vegetabies are made. 
Young damsels dance merrily on the 
banks; and boys rush intothe rapidly fill- 
ing tank, shouting and swimming about; 
while the aged and sedate stand by, louk- 
ing on with a complacent sunile, 

Tbe dances which take place on these 
occasions, being spootaneous outourets of 
heartfelt joy, are more lively and na'ural 
than those of the professional dancing- 
girlie; the accompanying songs, like the 
rhapsodies of the improvising bards, are 
widely inelodious aad touching; and the 
air and figure of the dancers, wholiy 
unstudied, have sonetbing weirdiy 
picturesque and graceful in them. 

A big lady leais the danoe, followed by 
a troop of biooming girls, who imitate her 
varied steps, which are always exact in 
time, and when she sings, make up the 
chorus in tunes wondertully soft, but gay 
aud lively. 

A curious festival marks the time of the 
setting in of the rains in some parts of 
Bengal. 

It takes place not only on the large 
ponds, but alsoon the Ganges and on ail 
its tributary streaws. At 5 o'clock ip the 
afternoon the bank becowes crowded with 
people, attired in gay costumes, looking 
on eagériy towardstbe water where the 
bosts Legin to move, 

These areallof asingular construction, 
and profusely decorated. Some of them 
ere called ‘‘peacock-boats,’”’ from the re- 
sein biance of their make to the peacock: 
otbers “snakes,’’ belng very long and 
narrow, and moving quickest of ail; 
while many are decorated with the head 
of a borse and different devices, 

Idols and religious ornaments are piaced 
In some of these boats, in the mos: 
commodious part of which are laid carpets, 
cushions, aud pillows, covered with sik, 
saiin, and kinkhabs, and fringed and 
einbroidered with gold and silver; where- 
on are seated the men of rank and wealth, 
who are entertained by a man who dances, 
sings, and beats time to the oars, frow 
whch bang lit. le tinkling beils. 

In the evening the village elders ga her 
on the terrace, and, reclining comfortably 
on the seat, begin their daily gossiping io 
he intervals of snoking, while ill-clad 
little cuildren gambol around on the 
ground. 

One group dilates passionately on the 
merits and taultsof the two rival factions 
into which the villagers are divided; 
auother discusses soberly the prospects of 
the crops and the course of prices; one 
parity swears loutly at the vulture 
money lender; another listens serenely to 
the religious discourse delivered by the 
village pandit. The sbades begin t> grow 
de per; the cheerful and industrious ry: ts 
soon disperse home, fol owed a littie later 
on by tue idlers of the village, 

ee ee 


ABOUT & Vear ago @ young inan, who 
professed to be a Cubdan, became a boarder 
at the howe of a Brooklyn woman, He 
was polite and apparently well-to-do, en+x- 
cellent musician, possessed of a swe t 
tenor voice, and s00n won the heart of bis 
landliady’sanicce., They were iwarried some 
five months age and lived togetber very 
bappily untila week ago, when the wife, 
in repairing ber tusband’s coat, found a 
tintype pieiura of a full-blooded neyro 
concea'ed in the lining. 

Athougo of a tmuch older man, it 
bore a strong reseinblance to the busband, 
and th’s discovery calieito ber mind the 
nitberco unnoticed way in which he often 
def nded and upheld the colored race und 
80m6 peculiarly negro expressions tbat be 
offen used, As 800n as be came in se 
charzel hin with being a negro, and 
wh n becoolly adinitted the fact she tal! 
faintiny to the floor, 

W ben 806 caine (0 8be found ber bus’ and 
gone anda little note o» her bureau ex- 
plaining the absence of $180 of her savings, 
The girl, who is nearly ec +z-d with grief 
bas taken steps to procure a divorce, 


—__——. - > __ ____ 


IF you suppress the exorb tant love of 
pieasure and money, idie curiosity, in- 
Iquitous pursulte and wanton mirtn, what 
a stillness there would be in tue 


sreal 


zt 





ities! 
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CRIMPS AND SAILORS. 





{RIMPS are men who gain a livelihood 
by preying opon the scanty earnings 
of merchant seamen with or without 

toe connivence of their superiors, 

They are not the most pleasant people 
for an unarmed stranger to meet with, In 
s0 ne sequestered spot, after nightfall, 

San F-anciaco, it is said, bas attained av 
unenviable notoriety for the aggressive- 
ness and assiduity of these parasites, who 
fatten upon the vices «f our seamen. 

Crimps minister t> the depraved desires 
of mariners, inflame their passions, roo 
them of their twoney, and send them to 
sea with enfeeoled constitutions, and a 
wardrobe the contents of which may be 
summed up inalfew words as a puat-on, a 
take-off, and a go-naked. 

These crimps are proprietors of infamous 
boarding-houses for seawen, which cluster 
thickly along tbe city front closé to the 
water's edge, and are specially adapted for 
nefarious practices, 

Tue tender mercies of the crimps are 
more cruel to the seaman than either 
Lowling burricane or savage sea. Crimps 
devote their entire energies to ships trading 
to distant lands, as the coasting crews are 
deaf to their blandishments and will have 
none of them. 

There is here a great demand for ships 
when the garnered grain awaits shipment to 
lurope; and no otner port can show 
such a splendid fleet of merchant-ships 
puthered together at one time, 

British iron ships torm the large 
najority. Now is the opportunity for the 
criups to recoup themselves for the 
period when seawen were a drug in the 
uarket. 

They have lured the seamen from their 
shima, and hold them in durance vile. 
(Captains are eager to fill up the vacancies 
cous-d by deeertion; and the crimps 
combine among themselves to prevent a 
-ingle seamen trom leaving their infamous 
Jeus until they are guaranteed a capitation 
tee varying from twenty to forty dollars, 
in «6©aduition to two or three months’ 
«ivanoe of pay for each seaman supplied, 
This tee has rightly been termed “blood- 
money,’ inasmuch as it is a veritable 
pound of fi. sh paid by the unsophisticated 
seamuen in charge of bis bond, 

Verv trequently a es is three-fifths of 
ber way homeward before the crew 
counmence to earn a farthing for themsel ves, 
‘Tue advance-money 18 paid directly to the 
crim ps; and Jack seldow, if ever, handles 
the bard cash, 

How comes it that this state of disorganiza- 
trou apd demoralization is suffered two 
exist? 

Let us imagine, time and space being 
unnihilaed for our purpose, that we are 
*ppre@acuiug the Gotuen Gate. 

A pilot boards us trom the welcome 
pilot «chooner; tue bar is crossed in safety : 
Hod as we proceed up the bay towards an 
snchorage, boats are seen converging upon 
tbe ship from ali parts of the shore, 

Eacu voat contains crimps, whose lips 
ufo werin, bat whose bearts are as cold as 
toe, hastening to board the incoming sbip. 
They may not step over the ship’s side 
until the doctor of the port shall have 
Visited and granted us a clean Lill of 
bealth. 

As our good ship forges slowly ahead, 
(he Criinps keep up with her gentie rowing, 
aud @xchbangeé # running fire of chaft with 
‘ne salors who are amused by their 
boisterous wit, 

P.eovuty tue health cflicer shoves « ff; 
toe horde of ruffians imme tiately clamber 
over the rati, aud our deck is thronged 
with 8u1n6 Of the vilest specimens of the 
LuWwan race, 

Alwost all crimps bave served some 
‘line at sea, Hence it is these men, who, 
judging by their gallows compl xions, are 
vorlainiy not born to be drowned, know 
ull well (hata grass of grog orsavory snack 
of tresh fare are irresistivie attractions to 
‘ven Who bave had neither during a long 
nve wonths, 

They treat our crew to ardent liquors, 
which aré freely imbibed; ani mors ex- 
venenced erlups produce dainty dishes 
from hidden receptacles, 

Jack loaiS uO icvtger, but begins to feel 
ns @Xbilarated as « dog set free trom bis 
‘ualu; and by the time thé anchor brings us 
‘py be imagines bimseif every whit at 
wood as his waster in this land of good 
things, 

tiuw fares it afterwarda with such 
nisguidéd men? Taken with their eflects 
‘Oo the boarding-houses of their choice, 
.cobolic liquors are supplied to them with 
out stint, as every bouse bas a bar of its 

wn; and they may conrider themselves 
fortunate if (he awakening next morning 

“noton board @ sirange sbip bound to 
lurope, 

Tuey have been put on board of her at 
nightiall, stupefied with dragged potations, 
't js vain for them to protest that they did 
not sign the ship’s articles; the shipmaster 
uas bad to pay for a certain nuinber of 
‘nen, and be is one of the nnmber with his 
orgéed signature in evidence, 

As a rule, however, such men are too 
shame faced and ignorant of the jaw to raise 
an) objection to the treatment they have 
received. 

They have been ‘‘shanghaied,” as it is 
erined, and accept the inevitable as grace- 
ui.y 48 they can. 


——-_—> -« —~» 


Every day isa little life and our whole | 
© 18 Duta day repeated, *Tis not best to 
ffer pain r ever ne LLiIe Gay, when 
ne applicat Of Warner's Log Cabin 
xtract will drive it quick away. Nochin 
otter for externa r internal ‘app sation. | 





WHAT THE WOMAN SAID. 





“Madam,” sald a man with a crushed hat 
and dilapidated clothes, as he appeared at 
the door of a house, “1 have bere sore lit- 
tle bottles ot my own genuine patent in- 
destructible cement, for mending vroken 
china and other articles, absolutely inais- 
pensabie to any well-regulated——” 

“Don’t want it, sir!” 

“It'eonly adimea bottle, madam, and it 


will —_—" 

‘ We as tor anything of the kind, I say— 
would not have it!” 

“It is warranted to mend anything in the 
line of broken dishes, or-——”’ 

“itell you 1 don't want it, and you 
needn’t stand there talking to me any 
longer.”’ 

“All right, madam, all right; don’t want 
to intrude, Fine morning, madam, The 
lady next door made a littie remark about 
you, madam, but I don’t suppose you 
would care anything about hearing it re- 
peated, Good-bye, uadatu.”’ 

“Hold on a minute, won't you? She said 
sometning about me, you say?’’ 

“Yes, madam, let fall a littie remark con- 
cerning you; but [don’tthink you would 
care to hear it. 1 have got tv hurry 
along.” 

“Justa moment. I believe I'll take a 
botile of that stulf,”’ 

“Tne lady 1 was speaking of took four 
botties for a quarter, madam; but | 

” 

“Give me four bottles, please; bulf the 
house is broken. Toe idea of her saying 
anything about me, the wean thing!’’ 

‘Yes, coriainly. Accidents will bappen 
to valuaviechina. Apply it wita a brush, 
as directed, Also, 1 nave large botties of 
turniture polish, haif dollar bottle. Two 
botties? All right. There you are. There's 
your change, madam, Hope everytbing 
will be quite satisfactory. (Good-morn- 
ing.” 

“But wait just another moment, You 
didn’t tell me what tbat woman said about 
ine, 1’il teach her to talk about ime behind 
uny back,’’ . 

‘Ob, yes, I a’most forgot it. You see, it 
was this way; | asked herif the lady in the 
next bouse, ineéaning you, you see, was at 
hoine.”’ 

“Yes, ves, | understand. 
gay then?”’ 

“She spoke up quick like, and said sie 
didn’t know. Tuat was all, wadam, I told 
you it wasn’t much, Be sure andapply the 
cement with the brusb, as directed, GUGood- 
bye.” 


What did she 
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FRENCH GIRLS AND Socrpry,— The 
Frenen girl can bardly be said tw “oome 
out” in society. She is brought out, and is 
never seen without ber moiber or sowe 
other respectable and watchiul chaperon, 
Everything, to the last :ninutis of dress, js 
planned aud managed for her, S16 is not 
Supposed to bave a will or jJuugment of 
bero nn, least of all in the matter of mar- 
riage. 

We are speaking, of course, of the ave- 
rege French girl of society. There have 
been some exceptions—some remarkably 
intelligent, independent girls, whose hearts 
chose turthem, and whose hands were al- 
lowed to go with their hearts, But the ave- 
rage madeimoiselle, nodest and docile, us 
uaily accepts the choice of ber parents 
without much ado,sometimnes with alacrity. 
He, the elect man,is profoundly unknown, 
but that fact gives to bim the veyue charin 
of nystery. 

Watched and restricted as she has been 
since berschool days euded, she sees in 
marriage not bondage, but release, 
Through it will come a new name and new 
dignity. 

Aud then she ia married, how she blos- 
sous Oui! She revels in emancipation, She 
who the season before couid go nowhere by 
herselt, could not even see ber betrothed 
for five minutes alone, can drive about un- 
questioned, visit aad be visited,can indulge 
ia her iikings and caprices,even when they 
take in her own busband, 

lt is not till after the marriegs that the 
French woman is really brilliaut, for it is 
not uBbtil then that she is unconstrained; so, 
many @ man finds thatall “unbeknownat”’ 
to himmeel’ be nas woo aclever and cbarm- 
ing woman. 

f, is kKirauge how often those made up, 
haphazard warriages prove happy and har- 
monious, We know they ought not to, but 
the fact remains that they do. 
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A MISTAKE EXPLAINED,—Castomer (to 
jeweller): “Here’s tne cock I bought of 
you the viher day. It’s of no earthly use 
to me, for it gains tully fifteen minutes 
an bour.’”’ 

Jeweller (examining clock): ‘My dear 
sir, 1 beg a inousand pardons, This is one 
of our patent anticipatory timepieces, 
made exclusively for our billiard 
room and liverystable trade. Excuse the 
mistake. Anything you may selest in the 
line of our ordinary clocka we will ex- 
change it for, with pleasure,’’ 

Sa —« rr 


COMPARATIVE APPETISES.— Very stout 
old lagy (watcu ng the lions fed ) —'"’ Pears 
to me, Mister, that aln’t a very big piece o’ 
meat for seech an animal.’’ Attendant 
(with the greatest and most stupendous 


show cf politeness on earth)+“I &’ pose it | 
doesn’t seem like a big piece of mert to | 
| you, ma'am, but it’s enough for the lion,’’ 


— ——_ oe e_ 


Regulate the Hegulator with Warner's 

gy Cabin Ssreapar a. manufactured 

ropFrietors Warner's Safe Cure, Larg 
est bottle in t market. Sold hy a 
dr xine. 





AT HOME AND ABROAD. 


There are more ways than one of mak- 
ing money, and there isa man in Chicago 
who is protiting by one of the other ways. 
All photographers use a paper impregnated 
with a silver solution. This man makes 

riodical visita to the photograph «alier- 
{oe and secures this paper. He burns it 
and refines the ashes, securing a large 
amount of silver. His bargain is tor 20 per 
cent. of the silver reduced, and some week s 
he secures uver $100 It is bard work but 
he makes a fair living at it. 


A New London (Conn,) paper relates 
that a lady resident of that city lost her 
wedding ring. “She could not remember 
how it came to be lost, and she puzzled over 
ite diaappearance for several days, It was 
the last thing she thought of one night last 
week before retiring, and her rest was dis 
turbed by a dream in whicn she saw the 
ring at a pawnbroker’s, Nextday she saw 
toe pawnbroker op the strest, and, remem- 
bering ber dream ot the night before, sne 
described the ring to him and asked bim 
to look over bis collection to see if tbe ring 
wasthere Sure enough, the first ring the 
pawo broker laid bis hand upon was the 
ope with the laay’s initials engraved on the 
inside,” 


A Wichita, Kansas despatch says: “When 
the hushand of Mra. Mary Elmer tailed to 
go home Wednesday night she sarmised 
that he had been in a leading illegal Jiquor 
saloon. Arming berself with an axe she 
went to the place Friday morning. She 
bad told the dealerthatif be sold her bus 
band any wore liquor she would break up 
his place. Finding the door locked she 
broke it down with the axe, broke open an 
inner door and drove the barkeeper trom 
the house. Inone ofthe rooms Mrs. El. 
mer found her husband drank. This in 
furiated her still more, and she broke the 
glass in the bar room and all the windows 
and the furniture. When she had com 
plete:y wrecked the place she gave tne 
drunken husband afew cutls, marcned him 
home and admilotstered a first-class flog- 
ging witb a buggy whip. 


When elderly men marry a second or 
third time there is usua'ly, saya a writer in 
a London paper, acynical outburst of laugh 
ter among those who know them. Where 
does the lagagh come in?) A man who mar- 
ries a good wife the first time, is it not nat- 
ural that he should try and cousole himeelt 
with asecond? If he bas made a mistake 
tbe first time is it not a compliment to the 
fair sex In general if heshowatnat his faith 
in womanbood is not impaired by his fret 
error? I knew of a man whose life was 
spoiled fora quarter of a century by mar- 
riage with at-rmagant whose sulxs were 
broken by asrare rays of sunshine a9 those 
of the present*euminer, All the while his 
life wasa daily martyrdom. Yet he showed 
that he never los faith in woman by muar- 
rying » second time less than a year alter 
the virayo had been consigned to her grave, 
and his venture awnply atoned for his tirst 
mistake. 


Some months ago a Lawrenceburg(() ito) 
miss, the daughter of a farmer, while pack - 
ing @gg8, Wrote her name age. and addr: ss 
on the shell of one of them. Three or tour 
weeks alter she was surprised to receive a 
letter from a gentieinan connected with a 
produce cominission house in Boston, Masa, 
He told her that the egg upon which she 
bad writt-n ber name cane into his posses- 
sion. In concluding ris letter the Boston 
jan gave bisnameaud references and asked 
the young lady toc»rrespond, Te girl ac- 
cepted the proposition, In a short time 
photographs were exchanged, and it is now 
announced that the couple will shortly be 





married. 


Wanamaker’s. 
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PHILADELPHIA, Ovtober 1, L888, | 
THE FAME OF THE NEW DKERRES AND WRAH I8 
getiing more and more avroad., Beeid+s what we say | 
in the ao one tells another and so the news 
spreads hey arelhe suortot things that make talk, 
Such varitetr, such grace, such originality, such rieh- 
nese in one exuibliiion t« no common happening, 
for Women, 
for Bly Girls, 
for Chthtren, 
for the Kany 
Whatever best oulside Loings Christerdom afiorda, 

FLANNEL WHATHER, THE FLANNELS ANE MERE 
More sorts than you ¢ ald take properiune otin half 
adayv, Weare on the watch forevery Flannel new- 
ness that worth having, Tue mean, fliinsy Flan- | 
nele don teome this way. 

Embroidered Fiannels have come like a cloud: two 
hundred and ploety efx slyies and colorings. Little 
we ethan balf as many made as'ir lias: year, 

Woatrestia eoebhroidered: plain sesl! ps to l4 inenes 
deep, 65° 6 @3 5, One handred and af 











ly-one styles, 

jlored sil. embroidered: 2 to & luches dee Pp. We bye 
$1) higtty nine styles, 

Colored wo bembrolidered, 1 tos inehes deep, a 


wei wm Fifty six etvies, 

Beaoch, oud, leaf, fowerand geometrical veetzns. 
Full of new thought andevery one on grounds of | 
pure wool, Fianuel substance with Ilamburg dell- 


cacy. 
All-over dot embrotdere:) Flannels, for sacas, or 
any dainty outside wear. Solid grounds, with pea- | 
dots of white, piok, cardinal, black, light blue, } 
whie. 2'oches, $1.4 
red Minches, $1 25. 
GERMAN IT'AMASKB AT O61 10 AR MUNEYFUL: Bit 





weheve se wondteriul @M-loci wide  juailty a “ 
Hieached, clean, ciear “aru without roughness oF 
knots. Hold to the light, No fax ovark there, Th: 
more it’s washed tue betior youll ilke Jt, Navbius | 
Lo match, §1.! ° 
Scorch Doub.e Damask, H-Inehes wide Ge: medium 
and jarae designe. OF Dituuan 2 yards wide, aimust te 
perf mof fine D s $ ‘ aree 
mnie ¢ A ‘ t P rw 
a i « a ’ + a 
at 9 welg 
A 
‘ + 
“ 
IOHN WANAMAKER 


EADY 
RELIEF. 


R.R.RB. 


A Care for All Summer Complaints. 


A halfteaspoonful in half a tumbler of water wil! 
in a few mowents care Cramps, 5 Sour Stom- 
ach, Nausea, Vomiting, Heartburn, Nervousness, 
Sleeplessness, Sick Headache, Diar Diesen ry 
Cholera Morbus, Colic Flataleacy, and all Loteroal 
Pains. For Cuolera and severe cases of the lor ao- 
jug Complaints see our printed directions, 


IT 1S HIGHLY IMPORTANT THAT EVERY 
FAMILY KEEP A SUPPLY OF 


ADWAY’S 
READY RELIEF. 


Aiwavein the house, Its use will prove peneune, 
on all occasions of pain or sickness, There ta hoih- 
ing in the wortd that willl elop pale or arrest the pro- 
gress of disease as quick as the Ready Rellet, 

Where epidemtec diseases prevail, euch as Fev rs, 
Dyeenterv, Scarlet Fever, and other mativnant ot-- 
eases, KADWAY'S Krkany Kaecter will, tf taken as 
directed, proveet (he syolem agalost attacks, aud I 
seized with sickness quickly core the patient, 


‘AMILY NECESSITY 
A FA’ 4 l 4 + ‘ 
SANTA Fe, KAS., Aug, 2, **7. 
Da. KRADWAY ACO: 
Your valuable medicines are @& necessity ino our 
famtiy. we entirely rely on the Ready Kellef and 
Pills tor what they are recommeoded, and the) 


never tail lo give satisfaction. 
Mes GKOKGE LOTMILLEK 


Malaria In All Its Forms, 


FEVER AND AGUE. 





Radway’s Ready Rellef 


Not only cures the patient seized with malaria, bul 
If people eaposed tott tn chilis and) fewer districts 
wil every moruing ov petting ou! of bed Lake tweens 
or thirty drops of the READY RELIEF In @ einte 
of water and drink it, aud eat, say a cracker, thes 
willescape attacks. 


PRACTICING WITH R. R. R. 


MONTAGUE, TREX AR. 
Dr. Kadway & ©o.: Lhave been | stu Your ue al- 
ecluer jor the last twenty years, avd in all cases of 
Cnlllaand Fever | have never tailed to cure bnever 
us¢ anything but your READY RELIEF and PILts 
litus do JONES 
There is nota remedial agentin the world tuat with 
cure Fever and Ayue, and all other Malarious, Bil 
lous and other fevers, alded by RADWAY'S PILI 
so quickly as RADWAD'S READY KELIFF, 


BADWAY'S READY BELLING in &@ cure 
for every Pain, Toothache, Meadache. 
SNclatica, Lumbayo. Neurnigin, Kheuma- 
tiem, Swelling of the Joints, Sprains 
Bruises, Pains in the Back, Chest or 
Ltn be. 

The application of tbe 
part or parts where the palo ot difficuity extete » 
afford tnstaut ease and Comfort, 

it was the Urst aodis THE ONLY PAIN REWEI?) 
that Instantly stops the most erxcruclating mens, 
sllave toflammauen and cures congestion, whether 


Meaty RKellef to 


oft the Lungs, Stomach, bowels other plata of 
organs by one application, 
rice filly cauts per botiule, Sold OF druggiate. 





RADWAY’S 
REGULATING PILLS 


The Creat Liver and Stomach 
Remedy. 


Perfect Puargative, Soothing Aperient 
Act Without Pain, Always Kellabie 
and Naturalin Operation. 


A Vegetable Substitute for Calomel. 


Perfectly tasteless, elewantiy coated wiih swe: 
curb, purge, regulate, purify, cleauee aud etrengtien, 

RADWAN'S PILES tor the cure ofall disorders ot 
the Stomach, Liver, KHowels, Kidneys, Bladder, Ner- 
ous Diseases, Lossof Apo tite, Headache, Con 
pation, Costiveness, Indigestion, Dvepepeta, Billo 
nese, Fever, Inflammation of the Bowels, Piles, o 
all derangements of the Toterual Viscera Pure ss 
veveladvle, Containing uo mercury, minerals, or 
leterious drugs, 


Whata Physician Says of Hadway « Piti- 


[ am selling your BR. Rh. Kellef and your Lewu 
low Pills, and bave recommended hewn ve 
plils aud sella yreat many of them, and have 
on hand always, tnd use them in my practice an: 
my own tauliy, and expectlo, lo preterenc ff wil 


Ville. Yours respecjfully, 
DK. A.C. MIDDLEBROOK, Doraville, Ga 


DYSPEPSIA. 


DR. RADWAY’'S PILLS are acure for this coum 


plaint., They restore strength te the stomac bh, eid 
@aAatvle It to perforin lie lunetions, fie ayimplome of 
Dyspepela disappear, aud with theo the llabillty of} 
the system io contract diséases 


RADWAY'S PLLLAS AND DYSPEPSIA. 


Newronrt, Ky., Feb. 27, 1487 Vesers. Dn Kap- 
WAY & C6) —deenis: Lhave Deeu troubled with ty. 
pepela tor avout four months I tried two @ifferent 
doctors without any permanent beoett: | saw your 


Aqd., and two weeks awo houghta box of your Reg - 
lators and feel a yvreat deal better, Enclosed find 


slainp, pirase send ine your beok False and Wry, 
Your Pillshave done me inore pou! than ail ti 
lbwtor’s Medi & that 1 Lave taken, ete lau 


yours reapectiully, 


KOUEKRL A PAGE, 
Dyspepein of Long Standing Cured. 


Dh. RADWAY ! have for many years be: 
4 


t iw Uispepsta and Liver Con piaint. er 
found Dul littie relief antll i wot your | and Ue 
“ nt, and they made a pertect ‘ fheva 
rele Lever had In my mes 
forever, WILLIAM Ntronae 
LLANCHAKRD, Micu, 


sold by Druggiats, Price, 25 cents per box 
Mead FALSE AND THUE 
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‘Dur Young gd olks. 


THE YOUNG SWEEPS. 





BB, SOPHY Hore 





ONG ago, when I wasa boy, another 

boy, « little older, was a great friend of 

4 wine,” 

ibis was bow the obiidren's father vegan 
to tell his story to them, when they were 
clinging about bis obair and asking him to 
tell a true tale. 

“We were both very poor little fellows, 
I don’t think tiny frieud eveu wore shoes 
or smockings, but we were happy at scpool 
and at play, and very fond of each other; 
and one day, wben WO were out gathering 
Diack berries, we promised tw be triends ail 
our lives, 

“| aaid to him, ‘Here ina piece of paper, 
end here isa needie, Let ue write it down 
in our blood—tiat we shall be friends al- 
ways, Goon, Dobba, stick the needie in 
your thumb, and write that down in your 
itfe- blood,’ 

“He said, ‘No, ] won't; but I will write 
itdown with a thorn in biackberry juice, 
and it will look just as good,’ 

“] aaid to biun, ‘Dobbs, you are afraid,’ 

“Ile Mared up aud @aid, ‘No, I am not; 
when] yrow up I shall be @ soldier.’ 

‘S> we both signed in blackberry juloe; 
and alter taking ail that troubie we lost the 
piece of paper. 

“We grew up," the ohildren’s tather 
went on, telling the story, “and I made 
voney aod haa @ bappy Lome, and you 

Lildren have everytotug you wish for,” 
And did Doubs go Wo be # soldier?’ the 
idren asked, 

"Yer, Dobbsa went to be asoldier, After- 
wardse when he waa going away. to war, he 
cane in «a great hurry to see ine and to may 
‘goodbye.’ You were only babies then, 
and be asked ine to prounise tbat you shuld 
call him unele,” 

Al this point the girl and two boya ail 
cried out togetber—"Ontlit ia cnele Ton. 
Was cour Uncie Tom your friend Dobbs?’’ 

Their tether began to laugh, aud told 
them you; “and what is more,’’ he @ald, 
“Saat night linet the postinan toiling up 
the bill, and be gave mea letter from him, 
and he is coming to see you One of these 
days and bring you presents from India.” 

“Wesnall bave a real soldier to talk to,’’ 
cried the Loys in delight, 

“| wonder will be tellus all about the 
battion? What lovely stories!’ said the lit- 
tie girl, Dorothy. 

Toe boys could learn no lessons, they 
wereso happy; they oould talk of nothing 
else butt lt oe.@ Ton ' coming home with 
presents and @torios, 

“When i grow up, | shall be a soldier 
tool) maid little Fred. 

‘‘T shan't,”’ said the elder boy, whose 
name was Valentine; “I shall be achimney 
aweep.”’ 

Everybody was shocked, except little 
lred, who laughed and surieked with great 
Ki Oe. 

“Whatdo you mean by saying such a 
thing?" his father asked, 

“Well, father, it was only—only because 
| read (hat sweeps long ago sent boys up 
the chimneys, and I like climbing, and be- 
sides,’ sald Valentine, who was a very 
naughty boy, “it musteave such a lot of 
trouble not to wasn one’s face; and I do 
think the negro winstrela that we saw at 
(he shore looked #0 joliy because they were 
bhaek.’’ 

Dorothy remembered having seen and 
listened to them, and laughed to think how 
funny they were, 

‘Tue boys kept each other awake very late 
that night, aiking about the @xpected #ol- 
dier and about sweeps; the next morning 
in school Vaventioe was sleepy and — 

The master Knocked the ruler on the desk 
oO wake him up. 

“Heisjustlke Punch with his stick,’’ 
thouglt Valentine, “TI always did think 
Mr. Popple was likes Punch; be has such a 
jong nose aod chin.” 

When the master knocked with the ruler 
to wake him Vaientine paused « few mo 
ments then raised bis bead drowsily froin 
the book, Whata shock it was! Wat 4 
iright be got! Mr. Popple was Punoh; 
Panch was presiding over ¢he school, He 
bad a wooden face, and held his stick in 
wooden bands, and be wore a red coat and 
a red bat with yellow stripes; and on his 
back there was « buinp—ino faet, he had 
evervihing that the puppet in the show haa, 
except a dear dog Toby. 

Fortunately for Valentine he sat among 
the boys ata back row of desks, As tor 
the poor littie fellows in toefrontrow they 
sal upatraigut, all actention, and Mr, Punen 

teated thew just as ifthey were balf a 

veo puppets ia a sbow, 

tie Kuceked them over and piled them 
upon the front of bis desk, just as Paneh 
pores up the puppets that be is supposed to 
have killed, 

He squeaked out ' 1 o0-too-too-too-it!"" in 
& tone boat nade Valentine jump, and then 
he vKipped over the deskeand caught Val- 
entine by Ube shoulder, 

“Oh! go away, Mr. Punch—go awa!” 
cried Valentine out loud, 

And in @aving it he 
boys were gone Mr. lopple was shaking 
bim by the shoulder, and Le had been cal- 
ling tue master Punch! 


eh 


oke up. All the 


You lazy boy!’ the master «aid, “1 have 
been knocking with the ruler as tard aa f 
iid to wake you. You may yo hbome now: 
a nner-tiune Hut wher me thie 
mol 4 lami imane y Ulbarch etraigit 
- thers n } ¢ A 
* allie 





Dr. Sunithers was the bead of the school; 
and on hearing that he was to maroh straight 
to bim after dinner Valentine was so fright- 
ened that his hair would bave stood on an 
end if it possibly could—but perbaps aair 
can't stand on end at ail. 

He went bome witb his little brother 
Fred, and eald— 

“Fred, would you like to have a holiday? 
Let us make sweeps of ourselves and go 
out for the day. Nobody will know us 
when weare aii viack so pone of the boys 
can tell about us, even if we pass them in 
the street: and we shall have such fan!’’ 

Little Fred was easily persuaded, So af- 
ter dinner they got burnt cork and black- 
ened their faces, and dremed themsei ves up 
as \ike little eweeps as they couid, and each 
took a brush it bia band, 

They could not beip laughing at each 
otber; and the more they laughed the tun- 
nier they looked, with their black faces and 
bright eyes, and their white teeth shining. 

“Now.” said Valentine, ‘we shall have 
reat fun—out for a holiday and nobody can 
know us,"’ 

“Don’t go yet,” sald little Fred; ‘Doro- 
thy would like to see us; it would make 
Dorothy laugb.’’ 

But when their sister saw them she 
thought they were so black that tiey 
‘oulu never be washed white any more, 
She began to cry most bitterly, and the 
big tears rolled down her face, 

And just at that moment there was a 
knock at (he door, 

It was the long-expected soldier: it was 
Unele Tow! 

The two little sweeps fled: and Dorothy 
was found alone, and, as they aay, ‘crying 
her eves out.” 

When their father and bis old friend 
searched the house after an bour or wore 
they were startied by seeing two black 
boys peep out from under the play-room 
sofa, 

It was only because of the soldier's 
arrival that the sweeps were forgiven. 
But how tiserable the two little mischiels 
felt when Uncie Tom found them in that 
atate! 

But Unole Tom was an uncle worth 
having. He got pardon for Valentine tor 
having cailed Mr. Poppie **Punch;’’. be 
brought a monkey and # box of chessmen, 
and an Indian sash for Dorothy; and they 
ail gathered round his chair and bad 
‘stories froin a real iive soldier,’’ as 
Dorotby said. 

It was very queer to think he was not 
their uncie after all, but that he had once 
been «a boy with their tather, and the two 
hed promised to be triends always, and 
had signed the promise in blackberry 
ulce, 

“{ think L'il be friends, too, with some- 
body at school,’ said little Fred—“friends 


always.’’ 
- ———— —— 


MEG'S FAULT. 





BY «i, T. KR, 





ail sides a great common, where gorse 
and black berry bushes grew in ciuinps, 
with narrow grass paths bet ween, 

Tne mother had said—“Children, I do 
not want you to go on the common to day, 
for | hear that some strange cattle are 
turned out there, and they may not be 
quite sate,’ 

But when the mother had gone, and the 
children were tired of playing in the 
garden, Meg, the eldest of them said— 

“At any rate we may look out—tbat can 
do no barm,”’ 

S» she opened the gate and looked out, 
whilst little Sue stood beside her, leaning 
her back against it. 

Nell, the o\her sister, bad mounted upon 
the wall, and they all strained their eyes 
to see ifthe cattio werein sight But not 
a cow was wl be seen. 

‘There are the geese coming up from the 
pool,’’ said Nell, springing down; “1 t us 
woand chase them, It's such fun to see 
them threatening Ww allack us, and then 
running away a8 800D as we charge tien,” 

The others laughed. 

‘But motner said we inust not go, 
littie Sue, 

“Oh, she was afraid of the strange ows, 
and there is not a cow to be seen any- 
where on the common,” said Meg, “and, 
besides, we sbaill not be long away; the 
Keese are coming this way as fast as they 
can,’’ 

Then the three armed themselves with 
stout pea-sticks, and sallied forth. The 
geese hissed aud Mapped their wings, and 
lo ked fleroe. 

Little Sue shrank back, but Meg and 
Neil, who were not afraid of anything, 
carted forwarc, brandished their pea- 
Blicks, and the geese, turning round, fled 


() aise the wall there stretched on 


” 


away; the children after them. Ali at 
once they stop; ed, 
* e ° « ad * 


Why did they stop? 

They had come Ww a great gorse patch 
where the bushes grew higher than usual 
aodthe ground was higher, and as Meg 
reached a slight eminence she saw just 
below her a herd of strange cattle teeding. 

“Wiatie it, Meg?”’ 

“The caitle, the sirange cattle! 
get back as fast as we can,”’ 

Tney took Nue's hand, and the three 
turned back, running as swiftly as they 
could, and boping to get to the gate before 


We must 





the cows should come round the coruer of 
} (he yorse patch, 


From time to time as they burried on 
Meg looked round to see if they were out 
! danger 
No »w sight vet Hut they were 
sa.noe distance from the garden gate 
} When she ext woked she beerved «a 
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solitary cow, and it was evident the animal 
bad observed the flying children, and was 
coming in their direction, 

“On, on, Nell and Sue! faster, faster!” 
she said, 

But the faster they went the quicker the 
cow seemed t) move. 

She looked round once more; there was 
no doubt but that the cow was pursuing 
them. 

Meg gave a half-terrified ery; but she 
was a brave girl, notwithstanding her 
many failings. She had heard it satd that 
if one faced a cow, fixing one's eyes 
steadily upon it, the cow could be kept at 
bay. 

And as the cow gradually approached 
nearer to them she determined to make 
the effort, asthe only way of saving her 
sisters, 

“Nell, get Sue into the garden, and I 
will manage the cow. Quick! Go—go at 
once, It’s Sue’s only chance.” 

She spoke imperiously, and Nell, awed 
by the Janger, hastened away, crying out 
assheran along, “Help, help! The cows, 
the ocowal’’ 

She mnanaged to drag Sue into the garden, 
and her cries were still, “Help, help! the 
cows! Meg, Meg!” 

In the meantime the cow had come 
within twenty yards of Meg, and had 
paused as Meg, facing round, regarded ber 
ateadily. 

In spite of her dealings with ordinary 
cows, Meg felt nervous, but atill main- 
tained a steady stare at her pursuer, Then 
Meg mnoved back wards, still keeping ber 
eyes upon the enemy, As she moved the 
cow moved, but did not come any nearer 
to her. 

Meg knew every inch of the ground, but 
doubted if she would be able to get over it 
in safety. 

Back, back, back! they are a little nearer 
the gate now, 

And — atill 
evidently 
ed gaze. 

Back, back ‘The cow was flourishing her 
tail. She was getting angry. 

Poor Meg! how her heart beat, 

Then came loud shouts in answer to 
Nell’s cry; the cow whesled suddenly 
round; ® man was driving her away, 
whilst Meg was caught in ber father's 
arins just as she was falling to the ground. 

It was some moments before 816 Compre. 
hended that she was saved, for she had 
half tainted, 

Then she burst intoa fit of crying, and 
as her mother met her at the garden gate, 
sobbing as loudly as Meg hersel!, Meg 
aot bed out— 

“On, mother, nother, forgive 
are safe, we are safe! and 
disobey you again,’’ 
— a 


HISTORIC SPANIELS., 


the cow followed, though 
uncoufortable under Meg’s fix- 


me! We 
I will never 





most in history is of Spanish origin, 
King Charies the Secoag first brought 
the iitthe black Spaniel and his spotted. 
coated brother the Bleuheim, into high re- 
pute. Pepys in his “Diary”? states that 
the King’s tour-footed namesakes had un- 
challenged access into Whitebali, even on 
State occasions, 
In “Royalty Restored,” we hear of a 
spaniel velonging to James the Seoond, 
When the Dake of York, be wished to 
escape from the Palace where he was a 
State prisoner, To accustom his elders to 
bis being out of their sight, he played hide- 
and-seek with bis vounger brother and sis- 
ter some WeeKS before his departure, 


[Ne dog which has distinguished itself 








divine power tospeak words,’’ was not in- 
cluded in the order. 

In the brief days of life which remained 
to him, this speechless friend was his only 
compapion, went with him a prisoner to 
Paris, and entered Vincennes at his heels. 
The dog beguiled bim out of dark thoughis 
of bie doleful prospecta, bis spirits rose, 
and he left the window, out of which he 
had been disconsolately staring, and called 
his dog to share his supper with b m. 

Tne faithful creature wason guard be- 
side him, when, one midnight, he was 
aroused froin bis sleep to appear before his 
judges. 

The Duke, sure of his innocence, went 
to the mockery of a trial, with sanguine 
hopes of speedy release, He did not know 
that, during his trial, his grave was being 
dug. 

Atter leaving the judgment hall the 
prisoner, still unsuspicious of the haste to 
fulfil the sentence from which he expected 
A pardon, was talking to a soldier who bad 
known his grandfather, the Prince of 
Conde, 

An historian says “he played witn his 
dog’’ while chatting gaily to the soldier. 
The poor beast had been ill at ease, for 
# me subtie instinct warned it that there 
was danger afoot, 

lts dull spirits were raised by its master’s 
assurance; but it wasa short-lived con- 
tentinent, for the Duke and his dumb 
friend were soon pated by death. 

The prisoner was ordered to follow the 
commander down @ darksome stairway, 
which led into the moat, 


Tboe Duke hesitated; but the dog, as 
usual, followed without question at his 
master’s heels. The Duke, when he 


reached the trench, realiasd the truth. He 
cut a lock of bis hair, gave it and a ring to 
a friend, to send to his betrothed, Princess 
Charlotte de Roban,. 

As 3 o’clock struck, the soldiers fired, 
aud Napoleon’s young victim fell. The 
spaniel, in the dim light—tor it was a 
gioouny March morning, and the woat was 
lit by asolitary lantern—had not seen its 
master’s face, and was unaware of bis evil 
fate till it saw bim dead, 

In vain it fawned upon him, who, but a 
few miuutes previously, had stroked and 
co\nwended bis pleased favorite, 

Vhen Lamartine tells how “his dog, 
which had followed bim into the moat, 
yelled when he saw hiw fail and threw 
himself on the body of his master. It was 
with difficulty that the poor animal could 
be torn from the spot and given to one of 
tbe Prince's servauts who pook hitw to Prin- 
cess Charlotte—the only messenger from 
that tomb where slept the hapless victim 
whom she never ceased to depi: re.”’ 

We trust Lamartine was right, and the 
inasterless dog was not lettto mourn by the 
spot it Knew too well, till the police, fear- 
ing it would excite pity, destroyed it. 
Princess Charlotte, it is said, bad hasiened 
to Paris in hopes of interceding for her 
handsome lover, 80 the poor spaniel would 
not bave farto travel till it found a iis- 
tress ready to befriend it. Whenever her 
thoughts strayed to the weed-covered grave 
in the moat, she would stroke the mucb- 
loved spaniel’s bead, as it rested on her 
knee, looking tenderly into its wistful 
brown 6y64, remembering that they were 
tue only friendly ones that had seen her 
hero die. 

Si Oo ee 


A Goop EXEROISE,—The 6xercise, said a 
dvcetor, woicu t have found of most vaius 
in developing the iungs inay be described 
x8 follows: Standing erect as possible, with 
shoulders thrown back and cuest forwara, 
the arins hanging close to the body; the 





On the nigut on which he had planned to 
leave, before going “he disappeared behind 
the arras, but instead of hiding he hastened 
to bis sister’s chainber, where he locked 
up a favorite spaniel, that was in the hatit 
ol following bis footsteps wherever he 
went.’’ When its master was stealing 
down to the Thames, this would be Stuart 
follower was howling in St, Janes’, 

It was to a spaniel that the Prince of Or- 
ange, when figoting forthe Duten Reapup. 
lic, owed his iite, The dog gave him timely 
warning when be was in iuwiwinent danger 
ot asvassination, and «ver alter the Prince 
kept a dog of this species near his person, 

Louis the Fifteenth had # spaniel whose 
8 uyi6e-hearied devotion was ill reqguited. She 
was a gentle creature he bad hiwsell reared, 
and trained to starve rather than to take 
tood from any other hand but ber King’s 
band, 

But when Louis that was, lay forsaken, a 
tuass of abborred ciay, when the feet ot 
his late servile courtiers where hastening 
through the galleries of Versailles to pay 
homage to the new King, tuere was no foal 
canine subject left \ mouru over her dead 
inaster. Tue dog, whose absolute attact- 
iuentthe king bad won, be deliberately 
shot in a fit of cold-blooded brutality. 

Louis’s daughters had some spanieis 
which acoompauied them ou weir flight 
trom France when revo.t had beeco ne rev- 
oludon. Perhaps some descendent of the 
spaniel their tather socruel y killed, shared 
tue sorrows, giaddened thse journeyings of 
Luese Royal spinsters, 

The Duc d’Enghien had a spaniel which 
passionalély lamented over bis deatu, and 
we wonder if Napoleon suffered any 

juatm of reinorse when he read of it 
hercely bemoaning its master's uotimely 
fate in the moat at Vin -eones, ; 





At the first balt the Due d’Enyhien's 
‘haductors inade, their prisoner requested 
them to send beck to Ktienheiin ‘tor his 
‘dog and his clothes } 

if lid wel ask for bis dog, f ‘ 

1s rg 5 t imu 4 “ 
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head up, witb lips firmly closed, inhalation 
18 to be taken as Slowly as may be; at the 
saineé tine the extended aris are to be 
gradually raised, the back of the bands up- 
ward, unti: they closely approach each 
ober above the head. 

Tne movement should be so regulated 
thatthe arine will be extended airectly 
over the head at tue moment the lungs are 
cowpletely filled. Tuis position should be 
inaintainéd trom five to thirty seounds be- 
fore the reverse process 18 began. As the 
arias aré graduaily lowered the breath is 
exhaled siowly, sotbe lungs shall be as 
nearly freed trom breath as possibie at tue 
time (he 4rins again reach the first position 
at the side, 

By these movements tbe greatest expan- 
sion posseivie is reached, for upon tuspira 
Lion Whe weight of the sboulders aud pec. 
toral wuscies are lifted allowing the thur.x 
to expand fully, while upon exhalation tu 
loweribg the arios we uliliza3 the additions! 
force of (his pressure Upon the upper tuorax 
to render eX pi ralion 48 C pu plete as possibie. 
Tues deep respirations should be . epeated 
live Or six times, aod the exercise goes 
tuough wilh several times a day. it is 
hardly necessary LO remark tuat the cloti- 
Ing wiust in no Way interfere with the ex- 
ercise, 

lv some cases this exercise is more ai- 
vanta,eous when taken lying flat on the 
back, Instead of standing. In tui position 
the inspiratory muscies become rapidiy 
strepytuene!: by Opposing the additionai 
pressure exerted by .be avdo.ninal orgaus 
ayalnsl the expanding lungs And,on the 
otuer band, expiration is wore perfect and 
j; fullon account of the pressure of thes» 








) organs, This is au exerciae now advocated 
| by Several leading vocal teachers of Fu 
rope. 

nition <xialln 


Be discreet in ail things and 80 render it 
unnecessary to be mysterious about 


Phere is nothing wysterious abou. the «a 
‘ rrnear | . ‘ 7 13 . 
1, of Warne 8! x Cabin LUpS alia 
neay. pues Li “ Lj 
A , 4 ‘ a4 “ 
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lremember in the dawnli«ht, 
When Aurora paints the sky, 

i remember in the noontide, 
When the glowing sun is high, 


Il remember to the gloaming, 
When the shadows dark and tall 

je upon the hopes of morning 
Like a drear funereal pall, 


l remember in tne blackness 
of the sombre, silent night, 

W hen the world is wrapped in slumber, 
Aud when ghostly visions tright. 


il remember in my dreaming, 
l remember when awake, 

In the summer of sweet laughter, 
In the winter of heartbreak. 


And think that I'll remember 
When I'm lytag cold and dead, 
When the grass of cycling ages 
Smiles and dies above my head. 
«~<a OO 


CURIOSITIES OF NUMBERS. 


From the earliest days, after people 
learned to count, many strange supersti- 
tions have been attached to numbers. 
there is, of course, nothing really ‘‘uncan- 
ny’’ about any particular numeral or mul- 
uple of numerals; but since the human an- 
imal is naturally intensely superstitious, it 
is not surprising that the really curious 
properties possessed by some numbers 
should kave led the ignorant to suppose 
that there was something supernatura) 
about these fateful figures. 

A good many sacred attributes atcach to 
the first ot all the numbers. It was con- 
sidered to be the essence of the Creator, 
since ‘‘there is one faith, one law, one bap- 
tism.”’ 

Two was a very remarkable number, by 
reason of duality having been 80 closely 
observcd at the Creation: there were made 
light and darkness, the sun and the moon, 
and the two sexes. Two represents the 
principles of contrast; each virtue has its 
opposing vice, and every joy is counterba!l- 
anced by a sorrow. 

‘Three was the most sacred of a!! the sim 
ple numbers. Pythagoras made it the 
symbol ot Deity, for it contains within it- 
reif the beginning, the middle, and the end. 
li indicates not only the Trinity, but the 
three attributes of Christ Three was a 
Isvorite number of classical mythology. 
Tuere were three Graces; three Furies; 
three Hours; and Jove was armed with a 
triple thunderbolt, 

Pythagoras taught that four was ‘‘the 
most perfect of numbers and the root of al! 
things.”’ Five bad many attributes. [t 
rendered poisons powerless, and was greatly 
feared by evil spirits. There are five senses, 
five fingers, five toes, five continents, and 
vowels. 

Six wasa lucky number; and ‘the world 
was created in six days. Seven was also 
lucky, and was very powerful tor good or 
evil. There were, or are, seven ages ot 
the world, seven metals, seven colors, 
seven planets. Rome was built upon seven 
hills; it bad seven kings; under Nero it 
burned for seven successive days; and it 
contains seven principal churches. 

The sleepers of Ephesus were seven; 
Adam and Eve, according to legend, were 
seven hours in Paradise; and there were 
seven Electors of the Holy Roman Empire. 
In the ceremonies of the Church ot Rome 
the number recurs constantly. Eight pos- 
sesses certain purely mathematical signifi- 
cations which are not particularly interest- 
ing. 

Nine being 4 trinity of trinities, is a per- 
fect plural, and fuller of mystical meaning 
than any of the other numbers. There was 
a nine-headed hydra; there are nine crowns 
and nine marks of ‘‘cadency” in heraldry; 
the ordeal by fire consisted in walking bare. 
toot over nine red-hot ploughshares; the 
Abracadabra, one of the most ancient of 
occult formula, was worn round the neck 
for nine days; and there are nine forms 0! 
Crosses. 

Some of the reasons why certain num 
bers haa come to be regarded as fatal are 
very curious. The numbers forty, eighty 
six, and eighty eight have often becn fatal 


to the sovereigns of the House of Hohen 
zollern. The founder of that House. the 
Elector Frederick, died in 1440: George | 
William died in 1640; Frederick William 
Iil., in 1840, Albrecht Achilles died in 


1486, and Frederick the Great in 1786. The 
Great Elector died in 1638; the Emperor 








William in 1888; and the late Emperor 
Frederick in the same year. 

The 34 ot September was a fateful day 
for Cromwell. On that day he was born; 
on that day be won the battles of Duanobar 
and of Worcester, his two most important 
viecwwries; and on that day he died. Charles 
IL. was born on the 29.b of May, and re- 
stored on the 29.b of May. 

Av ancient tradition says that there shall 
never be more than three monarchs of Eng 
land in succession without a revolution of 
greater or less Importance; and it is @ sin- 
gular tact, which anyone may verity by re- 
lerring to 8 history of England, that .here 
Was @ revululion of some kind at the end ot 
every third reign, or earlier, from the 
usurpation ot Stephen until the peacetul 
accession of George LV. extinguished the 
truth of the tradition. 

The number eighty-eight was tatal, once 
every century, to the House of Stuart. 
Rubert LL. of Scotland, the first monarch of 
that dynasty, died in 1388; James II. ot 
Scotland was killed in 1488; Mary Stuart 
was beheaded in 1588, James IL. was de 
throued in 1688; Prince Charles Edward 
Siuart, the last hope of the Jacobites, died 
in 1783, 

Tue 21 of December has always been the 
lucky day of the Bonapartes. Napoleon I. 
was crowned on December 2, 1804; on De- 
cember 2, 1805, he gained the battle of 
Austerlitz, bis most transcendent victory; 
vn December 2, 1851, Napoleon IIL made 
the coup d'etat; and on December 2, 1852, 
he Was pruciaimed Emperor. 

The 24.b of February was the fortunate 
day of the Emperor Charles V. He was 
born on the 24h of February, 1500; on 
that day in 1525, he won the baule of 
Pavia; and he was crowned on the 24th ol 
Feoruary, 1530, 

Odd coincidences of dates have some- 
times, but not often occurred in Jiterature. 
The most striking example is the death of 
Soakspeare an | Cervantes—the two great- 
est masters of fiction the world has ever 
known—on the same day, the 231 of April, 
1616. Shakespeare was born likewise on 
the 231 of April. 

All history is full of astonishing coinci- 
dences with regard to numbers. They are, 
ot course, mere coincidences and nothing 
more; but they are often, as we have seen, 
exceedingly curious; and it is not surpris- 
ing that in more ignorant ages the proper- 
ties of numbers should have appeared 80 
strange and wierd that it seemed certain 
their recurrence was governed by some oc- 
cult, law. 

‘‘When I see men of genius not daring 
to sit down thirteen at tabie,’’ wrote an 
olden philosopher, ‘‘there is no error, an- 
cient or modern, which astonishes me.’”’ 

i A a 


| Brains of ald. 


Wisdom is ofttimes nearer when we stoop 
than when we soar, 


Tne line ot life is a ragged diagonal be- 
tween duty and ciesire, 

The most dangerous of all flattery is the 
{afertority of those about us, 

Some to the fascinations of a name sur- 
render Judgment hoodwiaked. 

Slander is a slime which envious people 
throw on others betver than themselves. 

To praise great actions with sincerity 
may be said to be taking part in them, 

Fashion i8 only gold front jewelry; it 
may appear well, but the value is not there, 

No man can be provident of his time, 
who is not prudent in the chuice of bis company. 

The sublimity of wisdom is to do these 
things living which are to be desired when dying, 

The essence of knowledge is, having it, 
to apply it; not having it, to confess your ignorance, 

The lightning is vivid against a dark 
cloud, so tbe bravest lives sometimes are amid trials. 

To be thankful for what we grasp ex. 
ceeding Our proportion, 1s to add hypocrisy to injus- 
tice. 

In sickness Jet me not 80 much say, am 
I geiting betterof my pain’ as am I getting better 
for it, 

The first point of wisdom is to discern 


that whi the second, to know that which 
is true. 


bh is false: 


Don’t depend on borrowed ideas, any 


more an you wo t mtent with second-hand 
There is some value in being abused. for 
“ " 
om 
It ia a Curivus fact that man will condemn 
t faultein others, and excuse whatever habits 
* nay | osses6 Liu 





Made of all work—Some women’s lives. 
Happiness is the smile on the tace of Cun- 


tentment. 
The duck of a bonnet often makes a 


gooee of a Woman. 


It bread has to be cut when hot the 
knife should be heated. 


Monkey skin for mufts and trimmings 
will be more popular than ever, 


The bridesmaid has gone out of style, 
but the bride is as popular as ever. 


Queen Christina of Spain has a mania 
for veing photographed with her children, 


The Empress of Japan is a hard student 
of German, Ruasiao, Freoch aod italian, 


What a large number of people would 
rather have left unsaid—‘**Will you marry me?'’ 


Woman is mortally afraid of a muuse, 
they say, but a mouse-tache don’t scare her a bit, 


Balsac says woman is a charming crea- 
ture who changes her heart as easily as her gloves. 


Windows should never be cleaned while 
the sun shines on them, or they are sure to be left 
streaky. 


It is said that a sermon is always short 
to a woman who wearsa bonnet to church for the 
first time, 


Brooms dipped for a tew minutes fn boil 
ing suds once a week will last much longer than they 
otherwise do, 


Clara: “I love my husbend.”’ Flora: 
*“Sodol.’* Clara; ‘‘———-———?'' Flora, hastily: 
**l mean mine," 


The comparison of love to fire holds 
good In one respect, that the flercer it burns the 
sooner it is extinguished, 


Siik dresses should never be brushed, 
but should be carefully rubbed withan old piece of 
velvet kept for the purpose, 


The tashion of having many small ta 
bles instead of one large dining table is being set 
vy the best society in France, 


Lord Beaconsfield used to say of his 
wife. *‘She was the best of creatures, but she didn't 
know which came first—the (ireeks or the Romans.’’ 


‘Bridget, did you get the flowers that 
lam to wear to-night in my hair?’’ ‘Yes, mum, 
but—’? ‘*‘But whaty’’ ‘‘I’ve misiaid the hair, 
muin,’’ 


Queen Victoria is much annoyed at the 
discussion now goingon in the English presse over 
the question, **Ils marriagea failure’’’ She thinks 
differently. 


A poem is going the rounds entitled ‘‘The 
Seven Ages ot Woman.'’ Itisintended to express 
the delicacy and tact with which a woman ap- 
proaches this great subject. 


rrubably the reason why women’s 
teeth decay sooner than men'’sis not the perpetual 
friction of their tongues upon the pearl, but rather 
the Intense sweetness of their lips. 


When their daughters are infants, moth- 
ers are anxious to keep matcaes out of their reach; 
to put matches within their reach ts their great 
anxiety when their daughters are older. 


A bunch ot flowers above the forehead 
is almost as much used to fasten bridal veils as the 
jeweled clasps so much affected in New York, and 
the fashion is really in much better taste, 


“No girl geta along well without a 
mother,’’? says @ moral contemporary. ‘Lhis may be 
true, but hereabouts girls work harder to get moth- 
ers-in-law than they do to get mothers, 


When using stale bread for puddings 4]- 
ways soak it in cold liquid. Bread that has been 
coaked tn cold milk or water te light and crumbly, 
whereas that soaked in hot liquid is heavy, 


Who bas heard of a woman cashier or 
clerk or private secretary embezzling her pockets 
full and skipping to Canada? I[t is about time that 
the superior honesty of woman ip business should be 
recognized and rewarded, 


Not « genuine article. Miss Bruce, who 
has heard that her friend Miss Deering has had a 
falling out with Mr, Downey: ‘‘Why, I thought, 
Eugenia, that you and Dick were very solid.’* Miss 
Deering, telly: ‘Oh, dear, no; only plated.’’ 


Leading English gunmakere report that 
they have this season bad «a remarkably large num- 
ber of orders tor fine guos from ladies, shooting 
during the season issald to be the latest notion of 
the English woman of quality, althougn some pre- 
fer fehing. 


Husband: ‘‘You seem very happy.’”’ 
Wife: *‘Why shouldn’t Ll? My jewel of a servant 
girl isn’t woing to leave me after all.** Husband: 
‘*Why notr'? Wife: *the had engaged to work for 
Mrs. Fortunatus, but she can't now, for this morn- 
ing Mrs, Fortunatus died. Wasn't it woo sweet of 
herr’? 


“Oh, Harry, what a beautiful birthday 
present! [am glad to koow that you didn't forget 
me. Pure gold, ten't itr’? **Yes, dariing.’’ ‘*And 
the case is superb. Itien’ta charm or an earring, 
tor you would have bought mea pair. I never saw 
anything like it. What is it?’’ ‘‘Never saw any- 
thing like it!’ cried Harry, ‘‘Why, it’s a thim- 
ble!’ 


Vicar, to one of his parishioners whose 
face showed signe of recent weeping: **Why, Mra, 
Hunter, what's the matter? Is your husband il1?’’ 





Parishioner: ‘‘Everything’s the matter, sir You 
told me that when I got married I should come to 
the end of all my troubles; but Instead of that 

‘so [ did, my good woman, but! didn't say which 
' 

Don’t play practical jokes They al 
wave re r A a iad Vreder 
eksburg, M rer }some money from the trunk 

ar j ix lady and gave it to some young 
man to > until it wae miseed phe ts now oa trial 
for larceny, and whatever the outcome r however 
innocent she may be, the disgrace willl attach vo her 
fur life. 





— Fasculinities. 


When with a smile your argument she 
bears, ° 
She ons resolved your wishes to obey, 
But when she meets your reasouing with tears, 
Be sure, O wan, she means to have her way. 
Teaching is of more importance than ex- 
horting. 
That man lives twice that lives thé first 
life well. 
Nothing tires a smart man so quickly as 
seeing & lazy man resting himself. 


Love of Justice is with most of us noth- 
ing but the fear of suffering injustice. 


Every man’s heart is a grave yard in 
which are entombed the dead heroes of his ideals. 


When one man tries to do the work ot 
three the work of two generally remains undune, 


It was a woman wh» saw the first snake, 
but since then the men have attended to that sort of 
thing. 

A man’s nature will show through the 
fabric of his work, let him follow in the steps of 
what master he will. 


Tnat only can with propriety be styled 
refinement which, by strengthening the Intellegt, 
purifies the manners. ee 


A discuss on of the Malthusian theory 
elicited the statement that clergymen, as a rule, 
have the largest families. 


An orator is simply the mouthpiece ot 
an idea, The roosters make the most noise and do 
all the crowing, but they lay ho eggs. 


A lover, writing to his sweetheart, ex- 
patiating upon his affection for her, describes his 
heart as being rolled vut like a pancake and folded 
round hers,."' 


It is hard enough, anyway, for a beche- 
lor to hold a baby, but it is simple torture when It ts 
the baby of the girl who jilted him heartlessly only 
three years before. 


Disraeli used to Joke with his wile by 
telling her that be had married her tor money, to 
which she always replied: ‘‘Ah, if you had to doit 
again you would do tt for love."’ 


The dangers ot knowledge are not to be 
compared with the dangers of ignorance, Man tis 
more likely to miss his way in darkuess than In tw) 
light; to twilight than in full sun, 


Words tail to express the feelings of the 
man who, aiter patiently waiting half an hour fora 
horse-car, is told by a passing policeman that ‘the 
last car went by 31 minutes ago,’*’ 


A “Thirteen Club’’ out in Tekamah, 
Nebraska, bas gone to smash, but pot through the 
death of ite members, It was composed entirely of 
bachelors, and they nearly all got married. 


Young mother, displaying baby: ‘ Isn't 
he a great, noble fellow, Major?’* Major, anxious 
to please: ‘‘Yes, indeed, madam, Why, he hase go 
bands and feet on him Iike a hired mau's.’' 


There is scarce apy man who cannot 
persuade himself of his own merit. Has he common- 
sense, he prefers it to genius; has he some dimtnuu- 
tive virtues, he prefers them to great talents, 


It the girls of a family are gentle and 
courteous one to another, the boys are sure for very 
shame to rub of the sharpest edges of their beha- 
vior and be helpful and kindly to their sisters. 


At a ladies’ celebration one of the toasts 
was: ‘Old bachelors! may they ite alone on a bed of 
netties, sitalone on a wooden stretcher, eat alone 
on a wooden trencher, and be thelr own kitchen 
maids,’’ 7 


It requires but little acquaintance with 
the heart to know that woman's first wish Is to b+ 
handsome; and that, consequently, the readlest 
methoa of obtaining her kindness is to praise her 
beauty. 


Place a wooden pail ten feet away and 
givea woman a dozen peach stones and she can 
pitch an average of two in the pail. A man can 
land ten oreleven, ‘Nother reason why man ts the 
superior aolmal, 


She: ‘‘Whose ducky is 00?’ He: O.’s.”’ 
She: **Forever, and ever, and ever?’’ **Kea, I 
Bhe: *‘hHas oo dot five dollare for oor ducky dear?’ 
He: ‘“Thunder! no, Melinda. Think I'm mace 
mouey, don'ty our’ 


Lady X, to Egyptian prince: ‘Wel, 
how do you like this country?’ hkagyptian prince 
**t am delighted with everYflblag, but especially 
withthe fowers, Flowers are my passion.’ (Takes 


the celery and solffe it ecstatically.) 


A lady was standing on the footboard of 
acar when a workman in the far corner arose an | 
politely offered bisseat. ‘‘l thank you,’’ she sald, 
in a very sweet tone, ‘*but I dislike to deprive the 
ooly gentieman ia the car of a seat,’ 


Stick to what you understand, alihongh 
it may yield bui a moderate return, and do not dab- 
ble in matters you know nothing atoutin the hope 
of making a Creesus of yourselt: otherwise you will 
make something else of yourself! which it would be 
impolite to ..ention, 


Lawyer: ‘Excuse, me sir, but if you a). 
low your will to remain this way, it will surely t« 


contested by your wile after you are gone.’’ HKich 
old gentieman: ‘Weil, she's contested my w 
ever since she married me @ years ago, and it wii! 


be no new experience lor ber; let it go as i: | 


A little grammar of the last century has 
an illustration representing the difference betwee 
the aetive, passive and neuter verte Ittean yg 

of a father whipping his boy. The father 

the boy is passive, and the mother, a! v y 

self on a stool looking on and duing t x, ‘e ne 
ver 


Bagley, sternly Aur 
stop rigt here vf « 

i, paw 1) for 4 
ey: **He may come every x week 
pleases, but he sha 10 r “ s r nto my ar- 
lor, Last night ite howlings kept me 
heur.’’ Aurelia. ‘Why, paw; that was 
singing @ selection from ‘Erminite.’* 
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Recent Book jssues. 


FRESH PERIODIOALA. 


The Connoisseur tor September, like ita 
Pre ecemmors, is Diled with pictures and 
reading matter of the first beauty and 
— Bailey, Banke & Biddle, publishers, 

vile 

St Nicholas \e ooplously illustrated, and 
conulsins uiany very pleswantiy toid stories 
that cannot help interesiing the young 
ones. “Sea Gulis atthe Lighthouse’ re 
lates (he antic- Of those queer birds as seen 
at the se«hore. Then tollow, “The Boy 
Beara," “Two Li tle Contederates,”” “Wat 
s ka,” a brave Indian merid; “The Biiged 
Mid-bipman,”’ is a middy whose tricks 
comp | bin to leave tie service; an artcle 
on “Tea,” and “The Great Mao of the Fam- 
jiy.”” The Century Co, New York 

The Pupular Science Monthly tor O-wober 
Ie @Xe@piooally rich in cout ibutions of 
weneral acientific interest. It o nalna: 
“Relation of the Sexe<toG vernment,” by 
Prof, EK D Cope; “A Living Mystery,” by 
Grant Allen; ‘The Grew bot Jeily Fishes,” 
by Prof. WK. Brooke, illustrated, is con. 
ciuded; ‘Manin KR lation to the Lower An- 
boals,”’ by Prot! bk. Emerson: “Hypoot 
farm: What it Ia, and What it I+ Not,”’ by 
D.O.A Herter; “Ethtee and Keonomies,” 
by Robert Matinews; “Curiosities of Evo- 
tuciono,’’ ty Mra Alice Boaingion illustra. 
tod; Wie is Koown of the Eartb,’’ by 
Riehard Strachey, F. ROS; “Tue Last 
Siages in the Genealigy o Ma,” by M. 
Paul Topinard; “Hird Courts of J ustioe;’’ 
‘Sketeh of J. Bo Boussingau't,’’ with por. 
trait, The depart venta, a# usual, are tull 
of interest and information. Appleton A 
Co, publisiera New York. 

The Century \e eas tall of interesting mat- 
fer ol@ Various haracter as usual, and Is re- 
plete ith handsome il:ustrations, The 
frontiepiece ina lull page ergraving of the 
port haiwea Lazarus, and a comparison of 
some ol ber productions is wads ip @ care 
fully prepared article, “An Koglish Deer 
Park’! presents scenes of as lovely a place as 
could belu auy of the norueru counties. 
Wait Whitman, in the form of @ diary, 
tolls his experiences with! Army H spita - 
aod Cases trom 1865 to 1866." &Krootier 
Tunes’ are some of Mr, Roosevelt's truly 
Atnoricen sketeocves ol lite arnony the cow- 
bys Lieut oant W. R. Hamilton +tates 
the wonderful perfection of “American 
Mechine Caonoon and Dynamite Guos,’ 
Che plans of the ca upalvn are narrated in 
in (bis tostaimentot “Abrabam Lincoln” 
by Messrs, Hay and Nicolay. “Our Na 
tional Military Sys eon’? bas tour contribu. 
tioos frou soldiers; they are: “What the 
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A VALUABLE OLD AGE. 

There is much to be said of the value of 
youthtul energy and mature strength but 
very little of the unique services and the 
influe:ce which the wise and vigorous old 
age is capable of rendering. The part of 
lite is regarded at best with tolerance and 
sympathy, the respect and deterence which 
are sometimes rendered, and oftener with- 
heid, are based upon wnat haa been done 
in the past rather (han on any actual and 
present worth or efficiency. 

There is perbaps an adequate cause for 
this way of looking at the oid age in the ac 
tual lives leit in our modern civilization. 
Whatever plans are made or efiorts put 
forth to render life usetul, there are lew, i! 
any, to provide for ite long continuance. 

HKusiness and pleasure are crowded into 
the former part of life with a reckless hand ; 
men | ve fastand perhaps accom ))|'sh much 
jor a few yoars; then they find their powers, 
6xhbausted their health 1m paired, and either 
lite is cut short or what is left of it com- 
paratively valueless, 

Tuus we trequently hear the expression, 
“1 do not wish to live to be old,” by which 
in ineant that years burdensome tw oneself, 
aud useless Louthers cannot be regarded as 
a boon. 

Viewed in the light of society's needs 
this is a ywreat mistake. Many of toe early 
years ot life are arsorbed in learning, and 
but afew remain in wiich decided services 
can be rendered, 

Every year well spent brings sccumu- 
lated knowledge, power, and experience to 
enrich these services and each should, 
therefore, be more vaiuabie than the pre- 
ceeding one, No one can hurry through 
early and middle lite, filling bis days with 
exciling business and hope to enjoy @ vig- 
orous and valuable old age, 

Moderation, temperance, a caim mind 
and an unburdened conscience aré among 
the first essentials, The best possivle care of 
the physical system which implies a bet- 
ter knowledge of the laws of our own be. 
ing than most of u4 now possess i6 1réqui 
alle. 

More than all, a good life, where virtue 
is cultivated, where wisdom is stored up 
and folly banished, where benevolence and 
love eign and malice and hate are driven 
away, is the foundation of a valuable old 
age. 

Spodily streng'h may decline but the pu- 
rity, the «experience, the wisdom will re 
main and benefit society in a manner 
and to a degree that can flow from no zeal 
of youth nor energy of middle life. 

Cicero sums up Lue Whovle subject when 
he says — 





Unl ed States Army Should be,” “Our Na 
thooal (iuard,’’ *Comment on Colonel 
Kioe'4s Paper’ and @M litary Education and 
the lL oited States Militia’? The Century 
Oo, publisters, New York, 

The Owtober Forum contains a review of 
Poistols remarkabio career aud writings 
with especial reference to his religious 
opipions and teachings, by Arocideacon 
Pacrar, Another essay on a literary sub- 
ject io this number isthe British critic, 
KE tnund Gosse’s, answer to the question, 
“fas America Produced a Poet?’ Edward 
Atkinson continurs bis series of essays On 
our *todustrial Condition and Waves aod 
Labor Probleme’ with «a comprehensive 
view of Toe Progress of the Nation” since 
the civil war. But Prof. F. W. Taussig, of 
Haovard, explains specifically what eflect 
protective dullest ho veon wages. Another 
industrial article is a statement by Mr. 
Ade bert Hamititon of “The Great Railway 
DoebU' in the Uuited States, Two politioal 
articles are on *Kace Antagonism in the 
South,” and “Why the Chinese must be 
Excltided,’’ by Mr. W. B bkarwell, of San 
Francisoo, Otber articles are the conclud 
ing essay on *Woat Shall the Public 


Scnools Teach?" by the Rev A. Ss tsances; | 


“The Border-Landot Morals,’ by Rev © 
A Bartoli; aod “The Dread of Death,’ by 
Junius tlenri Browne, who shows that 
dviog is genera ly patoless The Forum 
Publissing Co., 2o5 F tth avenue, New 
Yous 

ey 106 October Ma ; zine of American Fis 
fory is # Fich aud welcome number. It 
Opens with the Orst part of a romantic 
coapler of Texas history, entitied “The 
City of a Prince,” the graphic story of a 
German colonizalion scheme of some forty 
years ago, in Texas, The next article is an 
ilius raced sketch of the “Site of Old Fort 
Massaciusetts,”’ conspicuous in the French 
and Indian War, by Dr DD Siade. The 
third contribution is Hon. George B Lor- 
ing’'s “Vindication of General Samuel Hol- 
deo Parsons," from the charges of tresson- 
ole correspondence with the enemy in the 
Revolution, Following this is an *Un- 


published Leiter of President John 
Adams’ Theo comes ‘A Boston News- 


paperofthe Revovution,” by Hon. Horatio 
NID GXkoeediogly entertaining; and “The 
Marquis de Lototniere,’’ a brief paper by 
Jobn torn, of Montreal “A Trip trom 
New York t) Niagara, in ISZ0,"’ is from the 
Ho published diary of the weil-know#n jour- 
nalist aod racy writer of balf a century 
ago, (OL Willlam L. Stone, whose portrait 
is (he frontispiece toibe numb r. Storter 
articleg ine ude © Revoludonary Houses in 
New Jersey,” by Andrew M, lilek, jr,and 
seketcn Of the House of General Rufus 
Putoam, Where the Obio Company Origt- 
nated,” by J A. Smith Ali the minor de- 
partments are good. There ie not a dll 
age in the number. Published at 4% 
Hroadway, New York. 
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~'T yleld to rheumatiam tj y ave 
ried Salvation Oil. Price 2 Dle a beottl« 

4 Bi ¢ ' ar favorites, the wear 

eis Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup. 25 cents. 


**Life bas its fixed course and nature one 
unvarying Way; each age bas assigned to it 
What best suits it, so th. t tue fickieness of 
boyhood, the sanguine tem per of youth, the 
sobern+ ss Of ripor years, and tbe maturity 
of old age ¢qually have something tn har- 
mony with nature, which ought to be made 
availing in its season.’’ 


CALLING A Boy,—Calliog a boy up in 
the morning can bardly be classed under 
the head of ‘*pastimes,’’ especially if the 
boy is fond of exercise the day br tore. And 
ita little singular thar the next hardest 
thing to getting a boy out ot bed 1s getting 
him toto it 

There is rarely a mother whois a success 
at rousing a boy, All mothers know this; 
and 80 do their boys. And yet t « mother 
Bees lo go about it in Lhe right way. 

She opens the stair door aud insinuating- 
ly observes, “Jc bony.’’ There is no re- 
sponse. “Jobnny.”’ Still no response, 
Then thereis a suort, sharp “John’’ fol- 
jowed a 'noment later by a ioug and em- 
phatic “Join Henry.”’ 





A grunt from tuc upper regions signifies 
| that an Impression bas been made, and the 
mother is encouraged to add, “You'd bet- 
tr be getting down here to your break tast 
young man, before | coine there an’ give 
you something you'll teel.”’ 

This so startles the young man that he 
immediately goes W asleep again and the 
Operation has to be repeated two or three 
Lies, 

A father knows nothing about this tron- 
bie, He merely opens bis mouth as a B0- 
da bottle ejecta its cork, and the “Joun 
Henry’ that cleaves the air of that stairway 
Kors into that voy like a shock of electri- 
city, and pierces the deepest recesses of 
his na\ure, 

He pops out of that bed and into his 
clothes, and downstairs with a prom ptness 
that is commendabis., ltis rarely a boy 
allows bimeeit to disregard the paternal 
summons, About once in a year is be- 
lieved to be as offen as is consistent with 
tbe rules of nealith. He saves bis tather a 
g eat wuany steps by bis tuoughtfulness, 


_-— —_> - <> 





“Lewis THE Lighy,’’ a Brooklyn crank 
who parades (be streets in a white costume 
more adapted tor bathing purposes than 
every-day wear, visited the Brooklyn Tab 
nacie Sunday. He insisted on taking off 
his coat in church and showing a white 
shirt with a big red beart decorated there. 
on. An officer ordered him to put on his 
coat He refused, it was necessary to lead 
| him outof church. He then visited anoth- 
| er churen and went through the same per. 
| lormance, 
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WEAK will power from p'ysical causes 
deranges a man's life in every direo ion 
Kvery one wili strengtben bis will powers 
#8 well as his bodily powers, by using War- 
ner’s Log Cabin Sareaparilia. It is guar 
anteed the beet. Sold by your druggists 
tor $l Contains 120 doses. Take no 
other for it. 


The art of embellishing the baman tace 
and figure seems to bave nade great strides 
ot late, Ladies are, of course, most con- 
cerned in it, but even the men have made 
s0.We ad vances in the cunning of personal 
tidivation and tbe removal of blemi«hes, 

It is said that a ‘professor’ nas recently 
established himeelf in a certain city for the 
prac.ice of a system of nasal ‘mprovement, 
Among other leate be undertakes to rednos 
the most bloated and ruvicund proboscis of 
tue babitual @iz9 and color by ‘scientific’ 
treatment, fora sui ranging frown five to 
twenty doilars according to tue stags of el- 
Horsecence. 

lire be applies lesches; then he restores 
the eiasticity oltve arterial and venous fibres 
vy a current of electricity; and finally he 
encases the fiery protuberance in a mold 
of pilaster of Paria. 

But, of course, ladies are the most exact- 
ing In these unatters, and, of course, it is for 
them that modern ingenuity has achieved 
iis greatest triumphs, 

The artist in finger nails has long been 
fawniiiar to the reader of nove.s; more par- 
ticularly brench noveis. 

lt is said that within the past few years 
professors of this art have increased ocon- 
siderably in London; though here, by the 
way, as well as in Paris, New York and 
Pullade|lpula, gentiemen as well as ladies 
are numbered awong their patrons, The 
finger tips are steeped in eau-de-cologue, 
covered first with asalive and then with a 
powder, and they are then cut and filed and 
polished. 

Most persons know there are in certain 
quarters of Londun—and probably in most 
otuer large Lo #vns tloo—artists who lay them- 
selves out for the painting of black eyes— 
eyes that have been bruised by «a blow. 
There is also the announcement of an- 
other very interes.ing developement in the 
art of personal iuprovement, Tnis is notb- 
ing less than the artificial production of 
dim ples, 

i. 18 notorious that nature has been the 
veriest niggard in her distribution of these 
cbariming features Of a amiling fae, or of a 
piuinp, white little band or arm; and until 
of late years they were always regarded as 
beyond the sphere of art, 

Some titne ago, however, alady magnan- 
imousiy came forward witn the announce- 
ment that art nad at last successfully coim- 
pe.ed with nature in this watter also, and 
tbat dimples were now to be had in any 
number atten dollars apiece, 

She Lerseit had invesied in one by way 
of experiment, A ditmpled arm is univer- 
sally allowed to be very childish and pretty 
and this is how this enterprising lady ob- 
tained it. 

A small glass tube was pressed down 
upon the Spot where the cimple was to be, 
and the air sucked out of it so as to raise a 
very tiny protuberance in the flash. 
Around this Little bud a bt of scariet silk 
was deftly tied and the tube removed, “A 
wicked looking knife now neatly sliced on 
tbe pimply bead of flesh tied around with 
silk, and tbe trifling wound tuus produced 
was quickly bound up witb asimall, biguly 
polisued silver cone inverted over it 80 as 
to depress the ex act ceatre of the wound, 

Re-dressing was r quired for five days, 
at the end of which the bandages were un- 
done and the cone removed, “and there 
sure enough,” says the delighted lady, 
“was the prettiest littie dimple in the 
world; and all I had to pay for it was ten 
do lars!” 

It ie all very interesting but it cannot be 
denied that it tends to inake faliing in love 
and getting married 6ven more speculative 
and perilous than they ased to be, What 
with false bair and artificial teeth and giass 
eyes and penciled eyebrows, powdered 
complexions, tight lacing, padding and 
“Hoproving,” it bas long been suffic ently 
dificult for Cow ebs in search of a wife w 
be quite sure of the precise nature of the 
different prizes be is inclined to bid for, It 
did seeuw as though beauty spots and din. 
pies might be looked upon 48 genuine 
things. Now it appears tbateven treckles 
way be works of art, and that dimples may 
be the outoomne of a surgical operation. 

TT 

FIRE EATERS —Tne@ secret of tire-saters 
if Sulu (0 consist in merely r+ boing the 
hands with pure spirits of sulphur, and 
thoroughly washing with tne saine prepa- 
ration the mouth, lips, tongue, and otter 
parts which are to touch the fire, This 
burns or cauteriz9s the outer skin until it 
becounes as bard as thick leather. When, 
by trequent applications, the skin has be- 
comme 60 horny a8 to becowe troubiesome, 
washing the parts aflected with warin water 
will bring away all tue shrivelled skin, No 
doubt the frequent Landling of hot things 
produces a great hardness aud callosity of 
the skin, Biacksiniths wnay often be met 
with who will pick up aglowing bar ot 
{ron in thetr naked hands, or take a live 
coal from @ bot fire to light ther pipes 
with. 

0 ee 

Jr you would not bave affl ction visit you 
twice, Listen at once to what it teaches, — 

ennncmnncniilnncipceitiigmannanians 


Log CABINS bave moatly 
disappeared a8 Duman he bita- 
tlons. Many good people 
bave lived happy lives in 
them, and many great men 
have been born in them. War. 
Youu Ti ner’s Log Cabin Sarsapari!ila 
and * T.ppecanoe’”’ 





Stomach Tonic, made 
by Warner of Safe Cure tame, are repro- 
ductions of the best of the old time re ne- 
dies with which the pioneers of America 
maintained their rugged health, 














THe ReAL SUFFERER.—Soeveral years 
ago, @ well-known physician spent a few 
weeks at the house ol atnan noted for bis 
moral courage and powerful inteliect. He 
was shocked on the evening of his arrival 
to see his bost turn pale, stagger to a sofa, 
and gasp loudly for breath. The wite, a 
worn, wan little woman, quietly brought a 
giass of water, and siood by him until he 
recovered. He rose presently. 

“It is my heart, dector,’* be said. ‘Ago- 
nizing pain! My end will be sudden. Tne 
pain 4 intolerable.”’ 

Professional etiduette kept the visitor si- 
tent, though he suspected the pain waa re- 
ferable to flatulency. His bost speedily re- 
covered bis #pirits, and the evening passed 
pleasantly. he next morning, however, 
the great statesman eppeared at the break- 
fast-tabie in a gloowy, irritable mood. The 
doors and windows were all shut, the tein- 
perature of the house was kept at fever 
heat. 

‘I ain convinced that I have all the pre- 
monitory s¥ywptome of pneumonia,’’ he in- 
sisted, 

His wife appeared, pale and heavy-eyed, 
having beep up all night in attendance 
upon him, When hia guest left him, be 
said: 

‘; shall make a sudden end, doctor, 
You will see my death in the paper some 
morning, and I suppose you'll say, ‘Poor 
Biank, | wonder he held out 80 long!’”’ 

“Tbe man,” said tLe doctor, ‘is living 
yet, and promises to reach a hale, hearty 
old age. Hut bis wife ia dead. She was 
not strong, and neither body nor mind 
could stand the wear and tear of bis inuces- 
sant complaints.’’ 
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THE monotony of jail lifeina Florida 
town was broken by a prize fight between 
two of the prisoners. They occupied difter- 
ent cells, but the obliging jailor allowed 
them to come togetber in the yard, where 
pummelled each other, to the enjoyment 
of the jailor and the sheriff, who were on- 
lookers, The encounter was the outcome 
of an old grudge, and at its conclusion the 
beliggerents p aceably returned to their 
celia. 
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BEFORE IT IS BORN, 





Some Startling Statements of Gen- 
eral Interest. 





Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes on being 
asked when the training of a child should 
begin, replied, *‘A hundred years before it 
is born.” 

Are we to infer from this that this gener- 
ation is responsible for the condition of the 
race 4 hundred years from now? 

Is this wonderful generation the natural 
result of the proper diet and medicines of a 
hundred years ago? 

It is conceded in otber lands that most of 
the wonderful discoveries of the wrrid in 
this century have come from tis country. 
Our ancestors were reared ip log cabins, 
aud suffered hardships and trials. 

But they lived and epjoyed bea'th to a 
ripe old age. The woinen of those days 
would endure hardships without apparent 
fatigue that would startle those o! the pres- 
ent age, 

Why was it? 

Que of the proprietors of the popular 
remedy Known as Warner's safe cure, bas 
been faithfully investigating the cause, and 
has cailed to his aid scientists as well a8 
medical men, iinpressing upon them the 
fact that there cannot be an ¢flvct without a 
cause. Tuls investigation disclosed tne 
fact toat in the olden times simole reme- 
dies were administered, compounded of 
herbs and roots, which were gathered and 
stored in the iotts of the log cabins, and 
when sickness caine on, these remedies 
from nature’s laboratory were used with 
the best resuita, 

W bat were these remedies? What were 
they used for?) After untiring and aliigent 
search they bave ovtained the for uulas Bo 
gi nerally used for various disorders, 

Now the question 1s, how will the olden 
time preparations affect the peopie of this 
age, who have been treated, under inodern 
ined cal schoois and codes, with poisonous 
and injurious diuzs, This lest bas been re- 
fully pursued, until tbey are convinced 
that the preparations they now call War- 
ner’s Log Cabin Remejsies are what our 
mnuch abused systems require, 

Ainong them is whatis known as War- 
ner’s Log Cabin sargaparilla, and they 
frankly aunounce that they do not consider 
the sarsaparilla of so much value in itself 
as itisin the combination of the various 
ingredients which together work marvel: 
ously upon the system. They also have 
preparation® for other diseases, suci as 
“Warner's Log Cabin cough aod consump- 
tion remedy,” “Log Cabin hops and bucuu 
remedy,” “Warner's Log C:bin  bair 
tonic.” They have great coutidence that 
they bave acure for the comwmon disease 
of catarrh, which they give the name of 
‘Log Cavin rose cream,’’ Also a ‘Log 
Cabin plaster,” which tuey are coutitent 
will supplant all otbera, aud a liver pill, to 
be used separa'ély or in connection with 
the otter reiwwedies, 

We bope that the public will not be dis- 
appointe1 in these remedies, but will reap 
a benefit from the investigationa, and that 
the proprietors will not be embarrassed in 
their introduction by dealers trying to sub- 
stitute remedies that have been so tamiliar 
to the shelves of our druggista, This line 
| of remedies will be used instead f others. 
lusist upon your druggist getting them for 
you if be basn’t them yet in stock, and we 
feel contident that these new reine 
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receive approbation at our reader’s hands, 
as the founders have used every care in 
their preparation. 






























































THE SATURDAY 


EVENING POST. 











Humorous. 


PREOISELY. 








Fishes are weighed in their scales, 

And an elephant packs bis own trunk; 
But rats never tell their own tales, 

And one seldom gets chink tn achunk. 


Dous seldom wear their owr pants, 
Which fact lays them open to scorn; 
No nephew or niece fancies ants, 
And a cow never blows its own horn. 


A cat cannot parse its own claws, 
No porcupine nibs bis own quill; 
Though orphan bears still bave their paws, 
A bird q#ill not pay its own bill, 


Sick ducks never go to a quack, 
A horse cannot plow its own mane, 
A ship is not hurt by a tack, 
And a winduw ne'er suffers from pane, 


—U. N. NONE. 





Up in arms—The midnight baby. 
Always in fashion—The letter F. 
Landmarks—F pot tracks in the hall 
An act to amend—Sewing on a button. 
Something new in stockings—A cork leg 
The maidea’s band of ho»e—A husband. 
Men who pertinaciously pry into things-— 
Kurglara, 


A high old time— The ancient clock in a 


church steeple. 


Oa the edge of dis pair--About to be 
coine divorced, 

A waterspout--Speech of a Prohibition. 
ist on the stump. 


3 orn to blush unseen—The young lady 
of African parentage. 


‘This is # net gain,’’ as the spider said 
when he caught the fly, 


‘Although unseen, my influence is felt,’’ 
remarked the lively flea, 


A caina se!|—Tne efforts of a well mean 
ing ben over a bogus egg. 


W hat insect dves a blacksmith manulac- 
ture’—He makes the fire fly, 


Why isatignt boot like a warm eum- 
mer’—Because it hastens the growth of the corn. 


When you are nailing down carpe 8 and 
pound you: flager, it's time Lo try a new tack. 


Why bas a pg the most braina of ail the 
animal.¥— Because he has a hog’s-head full of them. 
The oaty people who keep diaries tor 


any length of time are those who keep them for sale. 


Od lady, to draggis'’s boy: “Ll want t& 
mit aleetie paint, boy.’’ Boy: ‘*Yes'um; face or 
fence?’’ 

Speaking of butter, we may respect its 


color, but we do not hesitate to tura up our noses at 
its rank, 


The difference between being burned ou! 


and fired out is that in the former case you get the 
insurance, 


There are very few brass bands in a mili 
tary parade thatcan play as many airsas the drum 
major puts on, 


Bright boy, to visiting pastor: ‘‘Now 
try iton me! Masays youcan put anyone to sleep 
in dve minutes,’" 


‘Jack, please don’t! You muss my 


hairi**’ But Jack keptright on, on the ground that 
if he mussed he must, 


The prove:ib says that the good die 
young. Butif that's so, whata hard lot of sinners 
these old tolks must be! 


Ilow to put away jellies so that they 
will not get mouldy?—Why, leave the pantry-door 
open, andif there are any chiidren in the house 
theyll solve the question for you lo five minutes, 


‘‘Let me see,’’ said the minis'er, who 
was filling up a marriage certificate and had forgot- 
ten the date, *‘thisis the fifth, is ft noty’? ‘No, 
sir,’* replied the bride, with some indignation; 
*‘*tthis is only my second!’’ 

Jadge, to prisoner: ‘Your wife says you 
dragged her outot ved by the hair.’’ Prisoner: ‘*] 
didn*ttouch her hatr, your Hooor. It was hanging 
on the back of achair, Just where she put it the 
night before.’’ Case dismissed, 

We are pever weary of reading a good 
epitaph—one which Indicates the work of a lifetime 
in atew short, crisp words. Here is one, for in- 
stance, which needs no explanation. It was in- 
scribed on the tomb of a cannibal: *‘He loved his 
fellow-men!*’ 

In wrace between a zebra and an os- 
trich, held in Zauzibar recently, the prise was given 
to the rider of the zebra, although the ostrich came 
in a hundred yards ahead. The zebra‘’s jockey 
ciaimed thathis rival wou on atowl, and the judge 
sustained him. 


Tramp: ‘Could you give a bite to a 
poor man who hasn't eaten anything for —'' Lady 
of the |:ouse, shouting shrilly: *'Cige! Tige! Come 
here, Tize!’* Tramp, loftily: ‘*You are calling your 
dog, madame, | want you to understand thatI don't 
eatdov; I'm notndian!’’ And he strode away in 
slient dignity. 








WARNE 5 LOG CABIN 
\ KEMEDI gs. — “‘Sarsaparil- 
Py la,”’—*Cough and Con- 


sumption Remedy,’ — 
‘“*Hops and Bucnu,’’—“Ex- 
| a" tract,’’ — ‘‘éTair Tonic,” — 
“Liver Pills,’’ — “Pias 
ters,”’ (Porous E ectrica (7 se Crean 


ry 


loey are, like Warner’s ‘'Tip- 
pecanoe,’’ the simple, effective remedies of 
the old Log Cabin days, 


for Catarrh, 





THe Matic Can.—A most interesting 
p'ace to visit is a pustal mail car, The in- 
side is divided into jittle compartments an- 
awering to the names of the States or towns 
to whicn the various letters are going, and 
the clerk learns to tose them very deftly 
into the proper places, He has w work 
rapidiy, aod bas no tine to waste trying to 
decipher illegible addresses, 

For instance, he way bave a letter in- 
teuded for **gGy,”’ as an envelope was once 
addressed, but it takes bim some time to 
guess that Georgia is the State meant. An- 
otber letier was addressed to “jimmyka 
plan,” which be puzzied over until he 
(bought of Jamaica Piaia as the probabie 
destination, 

The mail pouches are caught up at the 
stations wue:e (be train makes no stop, by 
weans of a long iron rod baving a hook on 
tue end, and so adjusted as to pick up the 
bag from tne plattorm, The postal clerk 
then takes tne pouco and tarus it bottom 
upwards to shake out its contents, 

At one time a freshiy-sealed letter hap- 
pened to be the first that was dropped into 
a bag. Some ol the mucilage, or whatever 
the sealing waterial was, remained on the 
outside of the envelope, so that the letter, 
when pressed by the weight of others on 
top, advered fast to the canvas of the bay, 
and thus rewained for nearly three years 
belore it was discovered, 

<r —--— 

AN ERRUR COKRECTED,—It was at a 
raliway refreshbineut roo.u, The passenger 
was hungry aod in a burry. 

«Pease pasa ine tue.n pertaters, mister,’’ 
he said, addressing au elegant gentleman 
who sat next bim, 

The latter slowly focussed his gold eye- 
glasees on the speaker. 

“Did you think that I was one of the 
waliers?’’ he asked ici y. 

Tue others heid their knives and forks 
suspended in mid-air, expecting to sce the 
wan sbrivel up; but no such phenomenou 
took place. 

He turned and beckoned to the nearest 
walter, is 

* Gorge, come here, please.’’ 

“What is it, sir?’ asked “George.” 

**] wanted to apolog ze to you—that is all, 
You see, I mnistuok this party bere f r you, 
hut | hope you won't be offended at it. 
Now, pass ine then pertaters and we’li go 
On with tue weal,” 

—-_ oe — 





THE mother of two sons, twins, net one 
ofthe rotbers in the field one morning. 
“Which of you two boys am I speaking 
tu?” asked the mother, ‘is it you or your 
vrother?’’ ‘Why do you ask?” inquired 
the lad prudently. ‘Because if it 18 your 
brother I will vox bis ears,” ‘It is not my 
brotber, it is I.” ‘Then your brother ir 
wearing your coat, for yours bad a hole in 
it.’ “No, mother, lam wearing my own 
ooa'.”? “Gort heavens!” sbrieked the 
wother, looking at bin intently, ‘you are 
your brother a'ter ail,” 
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A SPINSTER FRIEND called on Mrs, Clut- 
'@rbucé iu (ue aileruvun, and Over @ quiet 
cup of tea they enjoyed @ most interesting 
couversation on the merits and demerits of 
a neighbor residing overthe way. “How 
op @arth that poor man puts up with it I 
don’t know," ooserved Mrs, Ciuttlebuck, 
‘for, if you'll believe me, she’s out forty 
times a day, anid she’s never out less thao 
an hour at a time,.”’ 

————— a 

A TOUOHING 8ight was presented in a Sin 
Franciseo court room, It was tnat of a mar- 
ried couple—the wife 85, and the husband 
7 years yout g9r—wo nad been arrested on 
he charges of drunkenness, They were 
sent to the alimahouse, 
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LOG CABIN LOGIC, 











Brawn and Brain! 

The powertul engine, with its wonderful 
propelling power, coupled to the long train 
tull freigbted with the richest fabrics of the 
intelectual looms of the centurles—what 
obsiacies can stay the progress of this 
iniguty force, when once under tull steam 
aloug life s bignway? 

The American with brawn and brain 
does not see the necessity for tities o! no- 
bility, does not care for elevation by de- 
scent, he can reach out and pluck the stars, 

But with brawn or brain impsired, a 
man is bad!y bandicapped in the tnad race 
for success which is the uwwarked character- 
istic of the present age, 

Tne physical systein is a most intricate 
piece of machinery. Itought to be kept 
weil regulated, 80 that it will work har- 
moniously in all its parts, then it is capable 
of an iinmense amount of work, 

It ia said that @ watch, if expected to keep 
perfect Une, must be wound daily. It will 
not keep good time unless it “runs regu- 
lar.”” More men break down because they 
don’t “run regular’ than from any other 
reason. 

It is claimned by physicians that few men 
are killed by bard work, It is to the irreg- 
ularities Of wnodern social life that the high 
death rate is due, Men burr their candie 
at both ends, then wonder why it burns 
out #0 quickiy. 

Toe main thing in keeping the hurnan 
machine in good working order 18 to keep 
the reguiator all right. ‘Tne biood is the 
lifé,’? and sound heaith is assured so long 
as the blood flows through the veins a Litn- 
pid stream of purity. 


Regulate ‘he regulator with Warner’s 
I. Cabin sareaparilia, the old fashioned 
000 purifier, prepared after the best for 

ila in use by ir ancestors good old 
Log Cabin days, and with the vigor of 
brawpn and brain which nust ensue, in 


your lite’s lexicon you will find no sueh 





word as fail, 





Catarrh Cured. 

A clergyman, alter years of suffering from that 
loathsome disease, Catarrh, and vainly trying every 
known remedy, at last found a recipe which com- 
pletely cured and saved him from death, Any sufferer 
from this dreadful disease sending a self addressed 
stamped envelope to Prof, J. A| Lawrence, 5 War- 
ren St., New York City, will receive the recipe tree 
ot charee, 
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Accuracy, 
wibility, Appearance 
; and Service, to 
many $75.00 Watch. 
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MaGeiphia s - ee — 
building associa OUR | 
tions have es |4-Karat Gold 
much toware . } 
building it up liled CHAIN: 
and peng « S@earanteed towear| 
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‘Dhesamesy \ feo 
of co operation 
carefully & ec« 
nomically man 


b4-Karnt Solid G.old 


Look for the stanipe 
KW.C.Co. 4K. FLO. | 
and buy the BEST. 












aged, basbuiltup /Ae¢ Aeystone UHatca 


Cluh ¢ untilthey are vst ,wrone 


Watches to Consumers than all « thers 
combined lhey handle only the 
Keystone Dust-proof Watch 
shich is deservedly regarded as the 
p ae <! At tin x f Pennsylvania's 
ma fac ture 1} Woatch comtam 


every essential to an 
keeper, anda 


accurate time 


mportants prove 


smments patented by the Company lhey 
are Dustand Damp Proof, 
a quality possesse {hy no 
other movement inthe world 


eweled wit rubies 
atent Stem Wind & Set 

stronyest and simplest. Sold 

thr ugh authe rized agents at 

$38.00 Father all cash down 

or $1.00 per week. 

An Ajar Watch Insulator givew 

Sree with cack Watch 


Keystone Watch Glub Co” 


Main Oftice in Company's 
Crem Building, 
gog4 Walnut St. 
PHILADELPHIA,PA 
a AgentsWanted 


AJAX 
Watch Insulator, 
$2.00 


A porfoet prote jon 


sitet mae 


ypenul 


re Oita ebb 


Filens ® h Sent 


Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh is the 
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest. 


Sold by druggists of sent by mail. 
Bc. EK. T. Hazeltine, Warren, Pa. 





can secure 
permament 


LADY AGENT 


employment at $0 to $100 per 
month selling Queen City Sup 
porte Sample outfit free, 
Address Cincinnat! Suspender 
Co.,JL b.Niath St.,Cipcinuato 


4 papers | 
5 | acsorted | 
trample cards, ali l0e, Novelty ©, 


SHARP'S NEEDLES ! }) er 104.9 


Clntenville, O41, 


- 5 Dyes Beard Pile Ceres beere moustache, fall heard 
' 2 * 
- end Se ee io # Page be thee. 
Zz We ve etonpertin We oy tenty 6 age for ee 
a Jum belpes Sanlth Mf - Palating, Ils. 


Y ] on &@ Fancy & Hid'o Name Cards, Outit&é 100 
our ame Pictures, a!! 1O0e@, tame of Authors, Se. Thor ‘, 
c. Box Paints, 6¢. The lot 20, Glen Card Co., Clintonville, Conn. 

y FORALL. 8408 week code xoenses 
Vald Satepes coro 6 and particulars 
free PO VICKERY. 40 ofan Maine 

SEE HERE! Why not save one half on 1000 usetal 
arth 


clesY Send for Catalogue, Big 
CHICAGO SCALE (O)., Chicago, Li', 








pay lo agents, 
You can lve athome end make more money at work for ug 


than at anything ele inthe world Lither sex al ages ( onte 
youtfit Fxae Terms raee. Address, Puts & CO., Augusta, Maine. 


pL ae Lal heal ot ele totek etry rhg 


ForINVENTORS! 


. Bend for Pamphlet. 
Patrick O'FaARRR&LL, Atty at Law, Wasiungton, D.C. 
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_ KR. DOLLARD, 

NG a §) 
OH KSTNUT 8T., 
Philadelphia. 

Premier Artist 
IN HAIR. 


Inventor of the celebrated GORSAMNAB VER 
TILATING WIG and ELASTIC BARD 
TOU PRES. 

Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen 
measure their own beads with accu 


racy: 
FOR WIGK, INCHES, TOUPEES AND 6CALP6, 
No. 1, The round of the Incnne. 
b 


ead, 
No, 2% From forehead 
over the head to neck, 
No, 8 From ear to ear 
over the top. 

No. 4, rio ear be pas 
round the ‘orehe e 
He bas always ready for sale @ gplecdia prose of 
Gents’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies’ ‘ae, alf is, 
Frizettes, Braids, Curis, etc., beau’ Vully manufac- 
tured, and as cheap as any estat ishment tn the 
Union. Letters from any part of the world will re- 

selve attention 


EDUCATIONAL, 


PACKER INSTITUTE, 


BROOKLYN, NEW YORK. 


the head. 





THE KESIDENT HOME FOR PACKER INSTI- 


PUTE PUVILS, 


The number of students not living tn Brooklyn 
who have wanted to enter Packer Inetitute has made 
it desirable that a home should be provided espe- 
clally adapted to this necessity. This home, which 
has been so successfully conducted for a number of 
years, will be in the future under the management 
of Mrs. N. KB. De Saussure. 

For her special fitness for the duties of this office, 
Mrs, De Bauseure receives the most emphatic en- 
dorsement of the Inetitute, 

Her qualities of character, her social position, and 
her five years’ experience as Assistant Lady Princi- 
pal at Vassar College, have won for her success and 
merited approval in the social training of young la- 
dies, 

In the autumn of 1888 Mrs. De Saussure will open 
ber spacious, cheerful and elegant house, No 
147 Montague street, two minutes’ walk from the 
Institute. Under her care the comforts of a well 
appointed home wi!l be secured to young ladies, a 


| careful and constant oversight of their studies, aad 


such tender care as will make ita home inp ite literal 
sense, combined with the social advantages that form 
so important a part of a woman's symmetrical edu- 
cation, 

i’arents who have hesitated to send their daughters 
to a boarding-school can feel assured that they 
transfer their maternal care to one especially gifted 
tor assuming such a responsibility, 

Students graduated trom the Iastitute and sim!- 
lar schools, and wishing to pursue a pest graduate 
course, will also be received, and those wishing to 
wive special attention to music and art, They will 
have excellent instruction in these branches, with 
opportunities for development of correct taste 
through the art collections, public rehearsals and 
concerts, that only a large city can supply. 

Mrs. De Saussure will be at her residerce, as 
above, alter September ist, where she will be pleased 
to meet the parents of pupllea who wish Ww app'y for 
membership of her family 

Meanwhile she may be addressed care of Packer 
Collevyiate Institute, Brooklyn, New York. 

Mrs. De Sauesure cites, by permisgion, the following 

REFERENCES: 

T. J. BACKUS, LL. D)., Packer Collegiate Inatitute, 
Rev EDWARD LATHROP, D. D., Stanford, Ct. 
BENSON J. LOSSING, LL, D., Dover Plains, N.Y. 
KkV.J KYLAND KENDRICK, LL. D., 4 Irv- 

ing Place, N, Y. 

Trustees of Vassar College. 

MIFS ABBY F. GOODSELIL, Lady Principal of Vas 

sar College, 
Pror, MARIA MITCHELL, Vassar College. 
Pror. W. B. DWIGHT, Vassar College, 


Prov. 1, C, COOLEY, Vassar College, 
Puor., H. VA fege. 


N INGEN, Vassar Co 
Mitseka BONNEY and DILLAY EK, Ogents, Pa. 
Kev. C. H. HALL, D.D., 157 Montague st,, Brooklyn, 
Pror,. ROBT KR. RAYMOND, 12s lHenury et., Brooklyn, 
Mr. WM. THAW, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
HON, WADE HAMPTON, Washington, D. ©, 
Mr. W. PP. HALLIDAY, Catro, bli, 
MoH. L. HALLIUVAY, Cairo, Il, 
Mn. F. J. VELZEK, Charlestown, South Carolina, 


AMONTL Agents Wanted, 90 best sell 
ing articles inthe world. | semple Free. 
Address JAY HKRUNSOUN, Detrott, Mich. 


“The Handy Binder” Free. 
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Very nearly, tf oot quite all or our readers, would line ww 
Preserve thelr coples Of THE Post, If it could be doue easily, 


nea'ly and effectively, & SiZt 
forconventent and tastetul 
Means, It cau be nade a neat vo 


mnakes It spectally adapted 


binding so that by the prover 


ume fur future reference or 


OTeservation, and at the same tiine an attractive and pretty 


Ornament for the ceutre tatle 


This weans of binding THE 


Post rroposeasto furnish in offering to tte subseribers one of 


he ‘NEW HANDY BINDERS’ 


now s popular, and which 


are unquestionably the most perfect and handsome articles 


of the kindever produced 
[He BINDKE Is made specta 
Copy oF Lhe series ol a year wit! 


ly for THe Port, 


cooteings one 


eqt aleecurity, thus preserving 


the paper thorouvhly from ve, solling or injury, Tue 
BINDER works oo simply that itis the task of only a minute 
W ifeert the paper, when by cutting the edges it hasall the 
comfort and conveniences of readiog and handling possessed 
Sy the best bound book. The “‘HINDeK’' apart from 1 
lee! ies6 in this respect is also a handsome plece 4 
furniture It is made of embossed imitation leather, neat 
and tastef y ornamented in @ilt with the title *HaTUKDAY 
EVENING PORT" to bright gola lettering across the centre 
outside page IL makes an art e of beauty In Itteelf, at 
of value as a hand eceptacle for Tug Post, that on 
ll t x fully appre ated 
» a x “ re ent. all postage pa 
‘ " x any t 
‘ “ » ame fa ew subecr 
and §2.% 
Address 


THE SATURDAY 


FVENING PoaT 


726 Bansom Si., Philadeiphia, Pa 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 





The redingote gown ia very simple and 
likely to be very popular, Itie made with 
the skirt cutand platted separately. The 
bodice Is tight-fitting, peaked in front, and 
rewiains entirely open, with revers ail the 
way down. The ekirt is also open in front; 
itis wrranged in flat double plaits, The 
swallow pattern isa favorite one for this 
redingote, It is made ofaiik pekin in wide 
black and white stripes, with the p astron 
of silk front either of white or biack lace 
or light colored #ilk, 

Yokes and yoke effects are multiplying 
on young ladies’ tall costumes, and lake on 
all sorte of shapes, square, rounded or cut 
in points that extend nearly to the waist in 
front and terminate at the middle of the 
back. 

Upon new dresses the yokes, which are 
invariably of a difierent fabric and color 
from the rest of tie gown, are substituted 
in many cases from the vest and plastrons, 
a yirdie of the aawe fabric as the yoke be 
ing very frequently added, with the up 
per portion of the sleeve, like the gown anc 
Medici pull below 
made ol the yoke material, 


the cull of the elbow, 


large plinids are constantly appearing 
among new woolen goods designed tor the 
nade 


with draped-plaid skirt and bodice of plain 


Llioglish costumes such as are now 


cloth of fine diagonal wool or India cash 
mere, 

‘There are dark-blue fabrica, with terra 
cotta bara, or those with Koman-red lines 


four or five inches apart, with olive or yel 
low added to the penciled lites, 

lark 
pPiaited, and 


rifie green wools are similarly 
bronze brown grounds have 
bars of chamois color, wilb fine scarlet bars 
as an outline, Such plaids are also shown 
in velvet for combining with pilot cloth 
and ligiter woolens, or else forming an en- 
tire ekirt, over which a gracetul second skirt 
is draped, 

New serges, camel’s-bair goods, cash 
Vigognes are exhibited, with 
stripes, checks, plaids of large size; and 


odd borderings In Persian Japanese pat. 


meres and 


terns, 

These are |ikely to be very popular, but 
while thisi« the it not follow 
that either #tyle6 will predominate over the 
other patterns in market, for 
there are many novel and attractive gowns 
made entirely of plain unpatterged fabrics 

A large number of the imported tailor 
costumes bave a wrap to match, these grad- 
ing tron the long stylish KMoglish “overall” 
of Queen's tweed, with turban or 


OnS6, does 


handsome 


Princess 
of Wales cap to correspond, to the dinminu 
tive pelerine fastened with a pretty silver 
‘ Lamps 

(Green shades almost cover the color cards 
of the silks, ribbons and velvets prepared 
frvrutumn by the Lyons manutacturers; 
the grayish greens prevail among thes, 
Kuch as 7 reseia, anil 
vert-de gris, and there are also dark Flor 


entine 


seau or reed green, 
greens, gazon or turf green, and 
many shades of old bronze, 

A great deal of gray will also be worn in 
the new light shade called heron gray and 
the darker oxide, like the dullest oxidized 
wilver, 

The granite shades of blue and gray that 
promise to be as popular as the Gobelin 
blues of last winter, 


col 


Among warner 


ors are bois de vorletfe, the violet-wood, 
Which is less purple than rosewood, « iis 
bkepwold redin Vernis Martin turniture, 
and / sue, a brownish red brighter than 


mabogauy; three shades of Veronese red 


and a very Vivid shade which dealers have 


labelled “infernal’’ complete the lat) of 
read tints 

Dark blues are not largely imported, but 
there are many light porcelain bule shades, 


«% eis a solt dovecolor, and tnere 


are 
light willow greens, also snowball and Nile 
Kreen, With azalea pink aud many shades 
of pale rose for evening colors, 


Ko bbon etripes two or three inches wide 


‘ 


ole ik reps in blocks of two or three colors 
are wovenin fine twilled wools at inter- 
Vals (hrouchout afew yards of the fabric, 
thal are tot coubined with plain wool 
Ih Which the stripe merely appears as a 
border along one selvage; there are also 


Balin Dbished stripes in these new goods, 


and in every iuiportation the gray-green 
and yray-biue shades are conspicious, 
Metalic Birlpes aba borders hbave a tew 


threads of copper, or gi tCorsilk woven in 


Heat balr-striped 
with « piain band for border 


them and there are very 
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to be used by ladies not wearing mourning 
have \-in. chuddah-stripes, or else clusters 
of lines forming wide stripes, next dull 
stripes, while those for mourning dresses 
have crinkled stripes like crape. Corded 
stripes and lengthwise reps like those ot 
Biarritz cloth are imported In black goods 
as well as in colors, and will be chosen for 
serviceable wear, as they stand brushing 
well, and they are also very easily kept 
clean, 

Among the many stylish models tor Fall 
gowns the following are specially to be 
noted: One, in decided shade of blue, the 
material oeing a fine quality of face clotu, 
is nade with a pointed basque whose front 
is alinost entirely covered with gold braid. 
The draperies are rather plain and straight, 
looped up very gracefully at the lett over a 
skirt of tan cloth, which is also braided in 
gold, 

A walking costume in draped cloth, 
made with an open jacket-basque, which 
allows @ vest of dark green toappear. This 
vest is fastened with small silver buttons, 
the suit being sparingly trimmed with ail. 
ver braid. The jong draperies allow only 
a teow inches of the kilted skirt to appear, 
and that being of the same dark green cioth 
as the veut. 

A street dress had the bodice arranged 
to showa buttoned veat in a brilliant shade 
of red, the rest of the gown being in green, 
Tne draperies are arranged in double 
Jabot form from the right hip, the toids 
showing a red lining. The skirt exhibits 
an intricately designed braid border about 
eighteen inches deep, 

tepped, twiled, armure and striped silk 
make up the bulk of autumn importations 
for dress silks; and there are novelties 
with a woven border along one selvage, 
while very expensive silks bave a border 
of very fine silk embroidery. 

The newest prains have medium-sized 
reps, and sols ottoman silks have smaller 
reps than those of last year. Twilled silks 
are not liked for their lustre (which is, bhow- 
ever, not like the shining gloss of satin), 
and are-repped on the wrong side, there- 
fore not reversible; they are especially sat 
istactory for bodices, because they are elas. 
tic and cling to the figure, Arimures have 
the very small diaper or bird's-eye pattern 
which was formerly called royal silk, 
Ombre or shaded silks in stripes show 
oddly mixed colors, and there are many 
silks that are merely striped by their weav- 
ing several Lones of one color, The bro- 
cades #hown are also tone upon tone and 
in stripes of quaint figures, serolis, Gothic 
arches, points, palm leaves, and geometri 
cal designs, Velvet will be much used tor 
Lhe straight directoire gowns that are with- 
out drapery and is imported in the new 
plain colors, also in chameleon surfaces of 
two or three changing hues, and in stripes 
and large Crossbars, 

There appears to be quite a rage tor wa. 
tered silk sashes tor bridesmaids, and als» 
for fete or evening gowns Biack, white, 
cream, pale pink, and bright leat green are 
the moat generally worn. 

Ata recent weiding the bridesmaids’ 
gowus were of pale pink nun's veiling, 
with black watered silk sashes; pink silk 
coals with deep mousquetaire cutis and 
factuge Of black watered silk, relieved with 
narrow gold braid; ruflies of fine white mus 
lin, edged with watered riboon and pink 
roses, long black Susde gloves and long 
sticks of black wood, with massive gold 
tops, Ornamented with a large bow of black 
ribbon and «a posy of real pink roses The 
canes could be, in after times, transtormed 
into the tall bandies of en tout cas, The 
bridegroom presented them, but tue bride 
gave each bridesmaid a goid medallion 
bearing the date of the marriage, aud com- 
bined monogram, which was worn like a 
ob, allacbed (o # Diack watered ribbon. 





Odds and Ends, 

ON SEVERAL SUBJECTS, 
Joasts.—Cut trom a stale loat of bread 
slices of uniform thickness, place before @ 
brisk fire, and turn until brown and crisp, 
butter and keep hot, 

Buttered Toust.—Toast stale bread to a 
delicate brown, Gipin boiling “ater con- 
taining a little salt, spread with butter, and 
set in the oven, 

Milk Toast.—Slice stale bread thin, toast 
to a delicate brown, lay in a dish; melt a 
pound of butter in a pintot new milk and 
pour over the toast. 


Ham Toast,—Mince some boiled ham 





The gimp borders are woven to imitate 


passe menteries in color, and (here are feath 


er borders woven in silk that oked like 
iried ostrich fealbere Siripped from thei: 
w }» “4 > La] | 4 a 


very fine, stir in a pint of cream, with pep- 


one 6g, dip the apples into it, and put them 
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sprinkle with sugar and grated nutmeg. 
through the colander, put in a stewpan and 
season with butter. Cut slices of bread, 
taost, butter, and lay on a hot dish, and 
pour the tomatoes on the toast, 

Sardine Toast.—Piace with some oil out 
of the box in a covered jar a dozen sar- 
dines; when well-heated lay on well-toasted 
slices Of bread; shake cayenne pepper over 


then and squeeze a tew drops of lemon 
juice over. Eat hot 


Apple Tvast,—From slices of dry bread 
cut round cakes, spread with butter, then 
cul with slices of tart ripe apples, sprinkle 
with sugar, Cinnamon and pieces of butter. 
Serve hot with cream sweetened and fia- 
vored with nutineg, 

Oyster Joast,—Boil one cup of oyster li- 
quor, with half a cup of cream, a tabie- 
spoontul of butter, pepper and salt; pour 
over sowwe nicely toasted bread, and set 
in the oven for five minutes; then lay 
broiled oysters on the slices of toast, and 
serve hot. 


German Jvast.—Cut into thin slices a 
loat of bread, soak tor balf an hour in 
sweet milk, take it out, beat two eggs, a 
small spoonful of butter, & table-spoon of 
corn starch In milk, dip the slices of bread 
inp itandiry brown; sprinkle with sugar 
and cinnamon, 

Bombay Jvast.—Take one ounce of an- 
chovier, Wash, bone, aud pound them ina 
worlar with Ounce Of fresh butter till re- 
duced lo # paste; meitin a saucepan; add 
the beaten yolks of Lwo eggs, and pepper 
aud salt lo laste, and spread the inixture on 
s0m6 slices ul nicely toasted bread. 
vory bow 


Serve 


Cream Jvast,—Toast slices of thin bread, 
jay in @ covered dish and pour boiling 
water over them; pour the water off and let 
drain, Putone pint of rich sweet cream 
on the stove in @ quart cup, with three ta- 
biespooutuls of butter, two beaten eggs, 
and # (ablespooniul of corn starch; let boil 
and pour over the toast, 


Sponge Cream.—Dissolve three tabie- 
spovniuls of gelatine in one pint of tresb 
milk, place on the stove, and when it 
reacues tue boiling point add three table- 
spoontuls of sugar and the yolks of three 
6gK8 previously beaten togetuer. Remove 
Irom the fire and stir the whites of tue 
three eggs, to be beaten stiff. Season witb 
saltand flavor to suit. Then pour into 
moulds, taking care to first wet Lhe lattor, 
sO thal (he Créau Will not slick. 


Boston Mujins.—Three cups of four, one 
cup Of cornineat, One tablespoontul of su- 
gar, On® Lleaspoonful Of Ball, One tablespoon- 
ful of butter, three eggs, One pint of milk, 
two leas poontuls of baking powder and one 
teaspoonful of extract of cinnamon, Silt 
the flour, cornmeal, sugar and salt, aud 
powder together. Rub in the butter, colu; 
add the @gys, Deaton, uailk, and extract ot 
cinnbamon; wikx into @ battera littie stiffer 
than ordinary griddlecake batter; have the 
griddle evenly heated all over, grease it, 
lay on it ths muftin ring also greased, and 
half All them with the batter, As soon as 
risen well up to the lop of the rings, turn 
them, over, gently, with a cake turner; 
cook a nice brown on both sides, They 
should be done in seven or eignt miou Les, 
Apples in Batter.— Peel tour or tive good 
apples, cutthem like the quarters of an 
orangé, remove the cores, and lay them ino 
a deep dish, dissolve two oz. of castor sugar 
in @ tablespoontul of rum (and a little 
water if necessary ), and pour it over thein; 
leave them to soak for an hour or two, fre- 
quently moistening thew with the syrup; 
inake a batter with one ounce of Sine flour, 
one half ounce of sugar, Quarter pint of 
white wine, and the well-whisked white of 


ina baking dish with some boiling dip- 
ping; bake them in @ nice pale yeilow and 
then drain them on blotting paper, pile 
them in a dish, strew them witb suyar and 
powdered cinnamon, aud serve hot, 
—- 7 ae ——st— 
How easy it is for one to say a thiny trom 
which he can never fully recover himself 
as long as he lives. He may be sorry, and 
ask and receive the pardon of men, but in 
their estimation be is never afterward the 
same wan he was belore. ‘Keep thy heart 
with all diligence,” and your tongue, too, 
—_ — 
Do to-day'’s duty, fight to-day’s teimpta- 
tion, and do net weaken or distract your- 


Tomato Toast,— Run a quart of tomatoes 


Ooenfidential Correspendents. 





Sun,—The first-named paper is published 
in New York eclty, The second is not meationed 
amony papers still published, 


L. Kk. M.—If the beat generated within 
the body were allowed to accumulate within us, and 
none to be given off, it would be sufficient to raise 
the body to the bulling potat in % hours. 


Herrit R.—Any administration of drugs 
to lofaats ‘in order toensure sleep’’ ts to be depre- 
cated, Wedonot know whether the preparation 
#iveo ts harwtul or oot: but the idea with which it is 
given lecertaloly not right, 


STAGE.—There is no such name as Frou- 
frou; itisa French term, that cannot possibly be 
reudered into English, It expresses a quality, nota 
substance, Generally it Is tagen to represeut the 
svund made by the ewishipg of a silk dress, 


Q. i. D.—A paste that will preserve pat- 
ent leather boots, apd at the same Ume prevent them - 
from cracking, |s made by mixing, when warm, wax 
with a little olive oll, lard, and oll of turpentine, It 
should be of the consistency of thick paste when 
covul, 


Cissy.—Girls can never be too careful of 
their conduct even when they are engaged. There is 
nothing actually improper in such a familiar pro- 
ceeding, but it is in the worst of taste to 
parade any lovemaking in the presence of other 
people, 


BESIDE.—The “previous question” is a 
rule of order adopted togovern the 
any deliberative assemby when called for by the 
member provided for in the rules of order, 
All debate until a decision arrived at 
as to whether the ‘‘previous shall be 


proceedings of 


cases is 
question’ 


put, 


NIGEL,—Holyrood Day, or Holy Cross 
Day- September 14'b—was instituted on account of 
he recovery of a large piece of the cross by the Em- 
peror Heraciius, after It had been Ltaken away on the 
plundering of Jerusalem by King of 
Versia, Among the customs associated with this 
day abroad, was that of going a-nutting, 


( bosroes, 


Mrs, L. P.—Wedo not know that it is 
cominon anywhere, to nake Vinegar out of corn, Pos- 
sibly, bowever, It sucha thing Is done, it can be 
managed vy simply allowing fermentation to con- 
tinue until Lhe mass has passed through its different 
slages and the acetous {5 arrived at. The ordinary 


methods, however, of vinegar making seem to us 
both surer, simpler, and cheaper. 
BusTo.—There are no vational ‘legal’ 


holidays, but Christinas and the Fourth of July are 
observed by allthe States in the Union as such, 
Thanksgiving is observed as a legal buliday in thirty- 
five Slates, and New Year's day by all the States but 
five. Washington's birthday ts a legai holiday ino ail 
the States Dutemht. Decoration Day isa legal holl- 
day 10 sixteen States; Election day in ten S ates; 
Fast cay in six; Good Friday in four, and Labor day 
in two. 


FRep. K.—Tuere is no doubt that many a 
man has been driven toruin by a bad wile, ag you 
say; norris tuere any doubt that many a woman has 
beendriventoruin by a bad hbasband, Your argu- 
uenut that wives should do all in their power to keep 
their husbands in the right path, aod to keep them 
from getiing discouraged, is a very good one, but 
it will apply with equal force to husbands, and Is (oo 
otten lost sightof. The fact is, the keeping of the 
domestic hearth bright and cheerful, must be a mai- 
terof mutual concern and effort on the part of both 
husband aud wile, or else it cannot be duue at 
ail, 


EcCENTRIC,—We should be very happy 
to recommend you something If it layin our power, 
bul the voice is so dependent on the condition of the 
general health aud many other Lhings, that it is al- 
most lnpossible to suggest except lua general way. 
What will strengtheu and assis. iLin one person will 
have po effect ou another, Careful attention ty the 
weucral health and regular iiviug are the best alds to 
lie voice andluugs, Pienty of open air exercise is 
There isan old-fashioned aid to a 
weak or worn Voice that is withio thereach of eve y- 
body—a little biLof anchovy eaten Immediately be- 
tore speakiog or singing is said to have a wondertul 
elect in clearing the voice, 


also desirable, 


J.C. B.—The best man at a wedding 
would not have anything to do with giving away the 
bride; that duty her father, uncie, or 
sume old trieud, Neither would he have lo take tie 
etor gloves, thatts the bridesmaid's 
bebiond the bridegroom in 
the church, Lavin accompanied him there, pay 


devolves on 
bride’s beuy 
auly. tle siuvuld stand 
the 
fees ior him if be wishes it,and be should aiso be one 
of Lbose who sign the regisier aflerthe newly mar- 
ried couvl.. On leaving the church, the chief brides- 
maidis his special charge, and 
wedding breaklast aod 
would to return 
inaids. 


should 
tuasts are 
thanks 


there be @ 
proposed, 
for the 


he 


have brides- 


Maky.—T. your query as to “who built 
the Exyptian yramids,’’ we can only say that itisa 
moot point. The Araviats think thatthey were built 
by King Saurid betore the Deluge, Josephus, the 
great Jewish bistorian, ascribes them to his country- 


men during their captivity. Vliny aud Diodorus 
Siculus state that 360 000 men were employed tao 
building thatof Cheops. Aristotle says, and the 


opioton is .enerally received, thatthe work was set 
on foot to keep the common people well employed 
and poor in earning their daily bread, so that they 
should have no leisure for conspiring as traitors. 
According to Herodotus, 1.600 talents of sliver were 
spentin providing leeks, onions, and other food for 
them, it wastothis ready-provided diet that tle 
Israelites looked back when in tue wilderness, 


WENANE.—1, When for the possessive of 


names endingin ‘'s’'a second ‘‘s’’ is used, as in 
*‘sigmonds’s,’’ the pronounctation ts affected, anu 


it would be Sim-mvunds-es. When no second **s** {s 





self by looking forward to things which 
you can not see, and could not understand | 
if you saw them. 





per, mustard, buiter and two eggs; bol 
|} and pour over nicely browned toast. Set 
in Oveu to dry 
Kea ree eggs; add a 
| ! sweet milk and a pin t salt 
i slices a neh thick a loal of stale 


—> o a _ | 
To air theological or politica! opinions 
in presence of customers is to run the risk 
with gt r good will and trade and gaining 
“Hing. I siness and theo! gy, or politics 
never mix weil, Eac Ipy separate 


| the one or the other is employed Is only 


added, there te no such difference. In this case you 
be careful to let the apostrophe come after the 


Both forms are correct: 


must 


*%*’ (Simmonds’). whether 


& matter of 
stature 6» 


taste 2. average 5S tish is 7 


The 


} 

















